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Kat; » The minde of the Frontiſpiece, 

Td. Bac , behinde this ſilken Front'ſpiece 

a * | © Argomen of our Book : which to your 

d for ſerious cauſes, and beſt 
elf D, commands ſhould be un. 

fefore rothar end, ſhe hath rhoughr 


dra v this Curtain twixe your eye and 
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Ei To the Reader, 


F927 Preſent thee here with an Hiftos 
ers 16. ry of Argalus and Parthenia, 
» | Ya) £5 the fraits of broken hours. It 
IS EE was a Ciens taken out of the Or © 
| chard of Sir Philip Sidney, of. 7 
' precious memory, which I have lately graffed 
| | wpon & Crab- flock, in mine own. It bath *7 
brought forth many leaves, and promiſes pleas 
| ng fruit , if malevolent eyes blaſt it not in © 
be bud. This book differs frommy former, _ as 
# Conrtier from a Church-man : But if any 
think it unfit for me t0 play both parts, FE 
bave preſidents for it : And ler ſuch knowghat 
T have taken but one play-day infixz: However, * 
7 ſhould beſbrew that hand that binds them all 
together to mabe one Volumn. In this diſcourſe; | 
' | 4 have not affeFed to ſet thy underſtanding on” 
a | the Rach, by the Tyranmie of ſtrong Lines, 
| which (- as they fabulouſly report of Chin@&#$ 
#iſhes ) are made for the third Generation 10 - * 
make uſe of, and are the meey itch of wit; 
mnnder the colour of which, many have ventu» | 
red ( truſting to the Oedipean concerpt of | 
their ingenious Reader ) to write non-ſenſe, 
[ A3 ang | 
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To the Reader. 


? Cog 


WW. and felonioufly father the created expoſitions 
| of other men ; not unlibe ſome Painters, who 
rſt mabe the Pj&ure,then from the opinion of 
better judgements, conclude whom it reſembles. | 
Theſe lines are ſtrong enough for my purpoſe 2 
Tf not for them, yet read them, and yet un- 
derſtandings may be magnified by their weab- 
neſs. Reader, thou ſhalt in the progreſs of this 
Story, meet with a jeeming Solceciſm ; which 
is this ; Demagoras bis ſo foul a deed perpe- 
trated upon the fair Parthenia, is fully expreſtz 
and yt, the revenge thereof paſt over in ſi- 
tence ; wherein ( a I conceive ) I have not 
dealt unjufily. When Prometheus ſtole fire 

" from Heaven to animate and quicken bis arti» 
ficial bodies, the ſeverer gods for puniſhment f 

' ſo bigh a ſacriledge, ſtruck him not dead withy 
@ ſuddey Thundey-bolt, but ( to be more deeply: 
3 avenged ) let him live , to be tormented with - 
Vultures continually gnawing on bis Liver, 
e ſame hind of torture had 1 ion , ſo bad Si- 
 tOphus; ſo had Tanralus ; Did then Dema' 
| ras fau't equal ( if not exceed _) theirs, and 

S. 5 

| ld bis puniſhment be leſs ? Had my pen de- 
Ft Tivered him dead-into your hands, what could 
I'S 204 have had wore 2 His accurſed memory had 
FF ſoon rotted with bis Daſer name; and there had 

| ” been an endof him : In which reſpe# I have 
” ſuffered bim.to live ; that he may ſtand like 
FF & Jack-a-Lent, Tf > Inqving Cock, for ny 
FT oneto ſpend 'J- Y5), Aro the Worlds end. 
4 - be Ls 3: A Ladies, 
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wn a 1, 
BY Ladies, for in your ſilken laps I know this book 
will chuſe to lie, which being far-fetched, (if 
the Stationer be wiſe) will be mo fir for you 
my ſuit #s, That you would be Pleaſed to give 
the fair Parthenia your noble entertainment : 
She hath croſt the Seas for your acquaintance, * 
and is come to live and dic with you; to whoſe 
gentle hands I recommend her, and kiſs them, 
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A roales and» Parthenia;. | 
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The firſt Book. 
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Ithin the limits of th' Arcadian* | 


Land, 

. Whoſe grateful bounty bath» 

- inricht the hand. 

Of many a Shepherd: Swainlgs,” 

whoſe rural Art * 
| CUntaught to gloze, or with @« * 
; double heart. | 

To vow diflemvled Love) did build ro Fame 
Eternal Trophies of a Paſtoral name : 

| That ſweet Arcadia 3, whichy in antick days, | 
Was wong to warble out her welt run'd lays 
To all the warld 3 and, with her Oaten Reedy oY 

Did fing her love whilſt her proud flocks did Feeds: 


% 


Arcadia, whoſe deſerts did claim ro be 

As great a ſharer in the Daphnean Tree 

As his, whoſe louder Zwead proudly ſings 

Heroick con ueſts of victorious Kings : 

There (if th* exuberatice of a word may (welt: 

So bigh, that-Ange!s may be ſaid todwell) * 

There dwels that Virgin, t Arvadien gloryy, 

Whoſe rare compoſure tory 

Of rrue perfetion, model 

The height of beauty, and worth 5- ; 

Her name Parthenis, whoſe unnam'd- deſcear, . - © 

Can ſerve but a3 2 needleſs complement, 
A 3. Ts 
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| Argalus and Parthenia. 
© gild perfeQion : She ſhall boaſt, alone | 

What beunteous ary 30d Nattire makes her own. 
' Her mother was a Lady, whom deep age 

© More I'd with honor, then diſeaſes ; (age, 

A modeft Matron, ftriQt, reſerv'd, auſtere, 

me in ſpeech, bur lib'ral of her car ; 

* Fierce to ber. foes, and yiolent where (he likes 3 

Wedded to what her own opinion ſtrikes: 

+ Frequent I alms, and charitable deeds, 

OfFmighty (ſpirit, conſtant to her bead!, 

Wiſely ſuſpicious 3 but what need we other 

* Then this ? ſhe was the fair Par benin's mother, 
That rare Parihenia, in whoſe heavenly eye 

Sirs Maiden mildneſs mixt with Majeſty ; 

Whoſe ſecret power hath a duuble $skil, 

© By frowns or (miles to make alive or kill ; 

Her cheeks are like to banks of faireſt flowers, 

* Inrichr wich [weernefs fromthe twilight ſhowres,, 

| Whereon thoſe jars which: were ſo 'gftey bred, 

” Coempolcd weregbetwixt the whito and red : 

Hee hair wrought down beneath her Ivory knees, 

- Asif thar Nature to (o rare a peece 

Had weant a ſhadow . labovring to ſhow 

And boaſt the utmoſt thar her hand could do. 

þ * Like (ſmalleſt flax appear'd her Nymph- hke hair, 
Burt only flax was not fo ſmal, to fair. 

Her lips like Rubies,and you'd rhink,within, 
Inſtead of teeth, thatorient pearls had been ; 
The whiteneſs of | ber dainty neck you know, 

If ever you beheld rhe new-faln Sow ; 


Wherein,,eachazure line in-view appears, 
Which, were they. obvious but to every eyes 
Mil liberal Arts would turn Ajironomy : 
_ Her {lender waſte, her lily hands, her arms- 
arenot ſet toyigemembecauſe all charms 
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«Her Swan-like breaſts were like two little Syheersy, 
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Bdok r. Argalus and Parthenias ÞF * 
# The chaſte Diana, and her Virgin-crew d 
[! Was but a Type of one that ſhould iniue 
In after ages, which we find expreſt, / 
And here fulfll'd in chaſte P arthenia*s breaſt 3 
True vertue was the objeQ of her will z 
* She could no ill, becauſe ſhe knew no ill 3 
= Her thoughts were noble, and her words not laviſh 
| Yer free. bur wiſely weigh'd, more apt to raviſhy 
| Then to intice ; leſs beautifhed with Arty 
Then natural (weetneſs 4 In hec gentle heart 
Judgement tranſcended ; from her milder breaſt 
Paſlion was not exiled, but repreſt : 
®: Her voyce excel'd, nay, had you heard her voyce 
7 But warble forth, you might have had tbe choyces 
$7 To rake her for ſome ſmooth-fac'd Chersbin, 
© Oc elſe ſome glorious Angel that had been 
Z A treble ſharer in th* eternal ayer ; 
| 


3 


Such was her voyce, ſuch was her heavenly voyce? 

& Merry. yet modeſt ; witty, and yet wiſe 3 
* Not apt to toy, and yetnot too too nice 3 \'s 
> Quick,but not raſh;courteous,and yet not commony - 
+ | Not too familiar, and yet ſcorning no man. | 
In brief,, who would relate her praiſes welly 
- M.ſt firſt berhink himfelf, what *ris r* excel, 

When theſe perfe&ions had inhaunc'd the. name 
{ Of rare Parthenia, nimble winged Fame 
=: Grew great with honor, ſpreads her haſty wings, 
$ Advanc'd her Trumpet, and away ſhe ſprings, 
And with her ful-mouth's blaſt the doth proclame 
Th* unmated glory of Partheniaes name : 
© Who now but fair Parthenia ? what report 
+; Can find admittance in th* Arcadian Court - 
Bit fair Partheniaes ?- Every ſolemn Feaſt 
Maſt now be ſweetned, honour'd, and poſſeſt 

With high diſcourſes of Parthenia's glory, 

And every mouth muſt breath Paribenia's ſtory j, 
3 The Poet ſummons now his amorous quill, 
Z3 And ſeorns afliſtance from che Sacred Hill. 
© The {weet-lipt Oratour takes in hand to raiſe: 
& His prouder file, to ſpeak Partbenig'r praiſe, 


is. 


bk and” Parthenia- Book 1 - 
18 Painter wiſely doth = Th 
» ſers Parthenis. A her 


burns his books, di ans ins the Law,. Th 
in love with whom his eyes ner ſaw. W 
þs tro the fair Partbemia flie about Th 
Fen whilft others, more devour, Pc: 
Is to her, and adore the ſame, 

1 Parrers learn | to prate Partheniaes name : Ha 
wwe tcult ro fame, tome ſecretly diſprize To 
worth 3; ſome emulates, and ſome envies 5 H 
doube; Focne foar left laviſh Fame belie ber, Pr 
And that dare believe report, admire, Ou 
| a the borders of the Arcadian Land On 
of min Lord : of proud command, On 
puck people, fourth, and of fame, Be 
thawgood 3 Demagoras his name : 0) 
argrerall; his body {pare and meager W 
EMouldred, hollow cheek'd, and viſage eager, To 
nd ll countenance (warthy, long and thin, if 

y Jowneach fide of his reverred chin 
A lock of black negle&ed hair (befriended Bu 
"Witt warts too ugly to be (cen) deſcended 3 Th 
#2 rolling eyes were deeply ſunk, and hiew'd Po 
ere: *Tisſaid,they bhſter*d where they view'd:. W, 
_ ſhoulders from his fruirtul! crown, D 
—Wrog crop of Eff- locks dangled down : WW 
'f e all hairy ; gariſh his atrire, 'Ww 
And = Co lexion meerly Earth and Fire 3 I 
- Perverſe toall; extenuating what M 
* Another _ becauſe he did jt not ; Ca 
"Maligning all mens aQtions bur his own, . Gi 
| Not ving any, and belev*d of none H 
+ Kevengefull, envious, deſperately (tour, W 
> And in a word, to paint him fully our, By 
br bad the Mengedk , to fulfill I; 
vice ; g the Hierogyplyek, of allill, By 
d Payiheniaes race. As from above, 'Y. 
*Fi 5 of lighening hurPd by angry Fove, N, 


unarm'd beholder at a blow F 
ruin'd in the place 3 Even fo The H 


L leave bim 
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Book t. Argalus and Parchenja*: 1 
leſs beauty of Partheniaes '> $a 
Hort Carptize 


At the firſt ſight did conquer and . 
The laviſh thoughts of this amazed lover, ©, 
Who void of ſtrength to hide, or to difcavet: . -- 7 
The tyrannous ſcorching of his ſecret hresz : 
Pcompted by Paſſion, with himſelf conſpires# 
ceurs'd Demagoras | Into what a Feavuer 'X 
Hath one look ſiruck thy ſou} 7-0 never, never 
To be recnr*'d ! If I bad done amiſe, wo 
Ha:h Heaven no eaſier plagues in ſtore, bat this  _ "# 
Prometheus pains are not ſo ſþ & ,- 
Owr ſins yet labor'd bath of one di WA, 
Onr fau'ts are equal : Bath ſlole fron Hub, -. 
Onur faults alike , why are our plagues meven © , 
Be juſt, O make not ſuch wnequal! ods. © © _ {ob 
Of equal ſins : Be juſt, or elſe no gods. ; Wy 
Why ſen4 ye down ſuch Angels to the earthy, +, 
To mock, poor mortals ? or of mortal birth 
If ſuch a Heaven - like Paragon may be , 
do ye not wound hey as well as me ? 
But why do I imp lore your aids in vain 
That are the vigneſ Agents in my pain 7 
Poor wretch | What hope of help can ye aſſure mg , 
When one'y ſhe, that made the wornid, can cure me T' 
Divine Parthenia, Earth; wnnvalned Feel ; 
Wonld thou hadſt been j/ s gloriows or leſs exmel $ 
' When firſt thine eyes did to theſe eyer appear 
I read the hiftory of my ruin there, 
My neceſſary ruin : Heaven, nov Hell 
Can ſalve my ſcres, by help of Prayer or Syell $ h 
Gods are unjuſt, and if, with charms 1 bawnt her "2 
Her eyes are counter charms, to” inchant th inchomters Pa, 
Why do 1 has exulcerate my dſeaſe 3 "T2 
By adding torments, ag I to finde caſe F &{ 
Is not bey cruelty. enough, alone, 1'Þ 
But neſt I bring freſÞ :orments of own # þ © + 
Cheay wp Deagoras 3 *Tis ly Sat part þ 1 
Nat to loſe all, if bis unprattif'd art «B13 
Cerves not to gain 1 A Gamoſter mey not chaſe 
Hir chance ; 1: 5s ſoungganqueſt not 19 loſes  . þ 
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8) Argatins and Parthenis, Book &, 


Took, to thy Self : Let no injurious blaſt 
cold deſpair chill thy green wounds too faſt 
-# or tame to cure ; 4 af an oe; 04 


of ates til Cupid ſend thee a Phylicign, 
x, ” 4 woman ; if a woman, then 
My He} good ; Women were made for men; 
© ©9e 35 a woman, though her heavenly brow 


+ Write Angel, and may ftoop, - » x TE 


\ Women, looks, will not be undcrſtood . 
"Untill thity bears adviſe with fleſh and b'#od, 
De is a woman, There's no reaſon why, 
waar ſhe ( gerchauce ) may burn « well a T. 
4 , Demagoras, /e: Parthenia know 
"aPeſtrength of heforn bemuty, in thy woe : 
" Fear not, what thou ador'ſt 4 gin to move, 


DJ 


= 5 fore runs the Alphaber of love : 
J half perfeited, what is once begun ,,. 
woe is a woman, and ſhe muſt be won, 

” Like as 2 Swain, whoſe hands bave made a vow 
And (worn allegeance to the peaceful Plow, 
"Preſt our for (ſervice in the Martial Camp,. 

ZAr firſt ( unentred) finds a liveleſs damp 

'» "ring every joynt, as often \ſwounds 

"As here he views his ſword, or thinks of wounds 3 
; Atleneth (not finding anv means for flying, 

© Bwitcht and ſpur'd on with deſp'tate fear of dying ) 
- "He hews, he backs, and in the midſt he goes, 

& And freſhly deals about his frantick blows 3 

" Even (o Demagorar, whoſe unbred fafhion 

© Had never yet ſubſcrib'd to loves ſweet poten 

4 eall'd a Combatant to Cnpids held, 

'L es, and ſecretly reſolves ro yeeld | 
© Theday without a parly, till at lengths 6 
# Fiercely tranſported by th* untutor'd ftrength 4 
” Of his own paſſion, he himfelf aſſures, 

That deſprate torments muſt have deſp'rate cures 3. 
> And thus to the divine Par heniaes ears 

Appyet his ſpeech, devoid of doubts and fears 3- 


' creatures, if my rudey tongue, 
t ſetfy ſooutd de your paſjencs wrong, 
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Book 1- Argalus «nd Parchenias. PF” 
And lawleſs p1ſſion makgs it too too frees, 1 4 
0 blame your beavenly beauty, and not me 4 
I: was thoſe eyes, thoſe preciews. eyes that farſf | 
Enforc'd my tongue 10 ſpeak,, or heart to burſt 2 | 
From thoſe dear eyes I firſt receiv'd that wound, = 
Which ſeeks for cure, and cannot be made ſound. 
But by the band that ſynch : To you alone, 
I fue for help that elſe muſt hope for none. , | 
Then crown  y joyes, thou Antidote of deſpair —" 
And be as merciful as thou art fair % 3. | 
Nature, ( the bounty of whoſe liberal | 
Made thee the jerwel of the pd 
Intended in ſo rare 4 prize, t | 
Hey maſter peece : Hid jewels ave but loft \ 
Shine then, and rb not Natere of ber due, 
B ut honoy hey, as ſhe hath honoy'd you. ﬀ_ 
Let not the beſt of all her works lie dead 
In the nice Casket of a Maiden bead. 
Wh: ſhe rrould have reveaPd, O donot ſmother, 
Th art made in vain, unleſs thow make another 4 
Give me thy heart, and foy that gift sf thine, 
Leſt thou ſhouldft want a heart, Ile give thee mine,, 
As richly fraught with love, and laſting duny, 
5 As thou reith virtue, or thine eyes with » 
Why doft thou frown ? Why does that heavenly brow *v*T 
') Not made for wrinkles, ſbexy a. wrinkle now | 
Send forth thy brighter Sun-ſbine, and the while, 
O lend me but the twilight of a ſmile : 
Give me one amorow glance 3 why fi thou mate. # 
Diſcloſe thoſe ruby lips, and grant my ſuit, 
Speak (Love,) or if thy dowbtful mand be bent 
To ſfolence, let that folence be conſent 1 
> Nor beg I love of a/mis,, although in part, 
» My words may ſeem't" implead my own deſart 
Dijdain me not, although thy thoughts deſcend - 
s Z. Below thernſetves,, t _— fair a friind, 
I, that heve oft with tears been ſought to, ſue 5 
And Queens bave been bis ſervants, that ſeywes youe. 
The beantieg of a Greece have been at 


To win tht name of great Demagoras wife, - 
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F Argaliu and PartÞenia, 


| Book, z- | 
And been deſpir'd, mot worthy to obtain 
+ So bigh an Ds 3 what they ſoupht (in vain) - 
\T bere preſent thee with, as thine own due, - 
Wnke or honour fit fine = you : h C 
- Speak then (my love let thy lips o:4ke knows ld 
| wy; am olbn thine or not ole th. Y S 
> Have you beheld when freſh Alrora's eye of 
\Sends forth her early beams, and by and by | od 
Withdraws the glory of her face, and ſhrouds s 7 
Her cheeks bebind #ruddy mask of clouds, & P: 
' Which, who Erra Pater (ay, 5, 
 Preſages ſtorms thar _ 5, 
Such were Partbenie's looks ; in whoſe fair face T, 
Roſes and Lillies, late had equ1l place : By 


"But now, *twixt Maiden baſhfulne(ſs, and ſpleen, . $ 
"Roſes appear'd, and Lilies were aot ſeen : A 
"Bhe paus'd a while, ti'l at the laft, ſhe breaks To 
Her long kept angry filence, thus, and ſpeaks, Th 


Had your ftrong Oratorie but the Art, Off 
| To makg'me conſcions of ſo great deſey:, Sta 
| Af you perſwade, I ſhould be bound j+ du Bat 

To proſe yu Rher rick, as you praiſe my beawty : Dr: 

Or if th# frailty of my judgement could WA h 


+ 'Flatter my thoughts ſo groſly, as to bol4 

Ib Your words for nnd ek es might bel4ly dare A 

© Count me as fooliſh, as you term me fair. W-ve 

| If you vit Courtſhip, Fortune knows that I aw 

Have not ſo ſtrong & game, to ſee the vie ; | Nc 

7 Alas, my thill durſt never undertake | 
To play the game, where bearts be ſet at ſtike : nd 

Q muſt the loſs be great, when ſuch have bin 

$- Seldom oBferv'd to ſave themſejves, that win ; 

F Tou crave my beayt, my Lord, you crave wi thal, 


Too s miſchief ; My poor heart"; roo finat” =y 
* To fel! the concave of ſo great « breſt, , ke 
boſe-thoughtr can ſcorn the amorous reque(} __ 


© of love-ſick fneens, and can vequite the vain, 

adnd fattiow ſults of Ladier with diſeain + X 
| b5 00p 
' E 


Bock I. Argus and Parthend. 7 
Stoop not ſo low beneath your Se!f (Great Lord) 
To love Parthenia 3 Shall ſo poor a word 
Stain you fair lips, whoſe meyiis do proclame 
A more tranſcendent fortune, ihen that name 
Can give? Call down )o ves winged Puryſuivanty 
And give bis toug ue the power to mehant 
Some eaſce Goddeſs in youy name, and treat 
A marriage fitting ſo ublime, jo great 
A mind as yours, and fill the fruitful earn 
# tb Heroes, frung from ſo divine a birth : 
# Partheniaes Feart con/d never yet aſpire 
So high : Her bome- bred thoughts dirft ne'r deſerl 
So fond an bency, matcht with ſo great pride, 
To hope for that, which Queens have been deny'd. 
Be wiſe, my Lord ; vonchafe not to repeat 
S' anfit a ſuit : Be wiſe as = are great : 
& Advance yer noble Thoughts, bazard no more 
To wrack your for:unes on ſo fleet a ſhore, 
That to the wiſer world, it may be known, 
The leſi y* are mine, the more you are your owns 
Like as a guilty priſoner, upon whom 
Offended Ju ice lately paſt her doom, 
Stands trembling by, and hopeleſs to prevail, 
Bauls not for mercy, ut to the loath'd Fail 
Drags his ſad Irons, and from thence commends 
haſty ſuit to his {cleted friends, 
hat by the vertue of a quick Reprieve, 
he wretch might have ſome few daics more to lives. 
ven ſo Demagoras, whoſe re-wounded heart 
ad newly felt the unexpeCted (mare 
nd ſecret burthen of a deſperate doom, 
Replies noty takes no leave, but quits the rooms 
nd in his diſcontented mind, taſk cry 
en thouſand thoughts, and at the laſt reſolves 
What courſe to run, relying on no other 
But the a(liftance of Par theniaes mo ther. 
: _—_—_ is yo_ yg paſlion drove 
His wandring to the next neighbori 
2A keen vreclerra bh his trembli and 0 ENS 
We rudely grip'd, upon his lips did ſtand 
| A milk 


Fx Argalis and Parthenia, Book t 


= A milk- white froth, his eyes like flames 3 ſometime 
ff He curſes Heaven, himſelf. and then the times, 
. Rails at the proud Parthenia raves, deſpairs, 
| —- And fromhis head rends off his tangled hairs, 
Curſes the womb that bare him, bans the Fates, 
© And drunk with Spleen, be thus deliberates : 
; Why dy'ft thou not, Demagoras, when as death 
Lends thee a weapon? Can the whining breath 
Of diſcontents and paſſion ſend relief 
To thy difirat#ion, or aſſwage thy grief? 
mov'ft thou not the gods ? or, rather, why 
Do'ft not contemn, and ſcorn their porver and die 3 
But flay ! of whom doſt thou complain ? A woman. 
To whom (fond man) doſt thou complain ? A woman. 
And ſhall « womans frowns have power to grieve (hee ? 
Or ſhall a womans wanton ſmile relieve thee ? 
Fie, fie; Demagoras, ſhall a womans eze 
Prevail, to make the ſtout Demagoras die, 
And leave to after times an enter'd name 
ItB Calender of fools * Rowze up for: ſhame 
Thy waſted ſpirits : whet :by ſpleen, and live 
 Tobereveng'd 1 She, ſhe that won! no! give- 
' Admittance to thy profer'd love, muſt drink, 
mp —_ of thy hate * ftry then the ſink, 
thy paſſion, where thou canſt not gair 
fairer language, Tarquin-/ike conſtrain. 
hold thy _} Demagoras,and adviſe ; 
Art gives advantage oft where force denies : 
Suſpend thy fury, make Parthenia's mother, 
means : One Adamant will cut another : 
Sweeten thy lips with amorons Oratonie ; 
Afﬀett hey tender beart with the ſad ſtory 
Of thy dear love : Exto! 4+ mare beauty 1 
But all, mrge that deſerved duly 
orig ad oc 'n. hy and make that the groun4 
thy firſt love, that gave thy heart iÞe wound * 
rac - words with ſrghs,. and it is meet, 
Ifthou canſt force a tear, to let her ſee't, 
Againſt thy will. Let thy falſe tongue forbeay 
No vow, and though thou beſt forſworn, yet ſwear * 
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If ere thy barren lips ſhall chance 10 pavſe EY 
For want of words , Yarthenis is the caaſe, 
bo hath benumb'4 thy beart , if ere they go 
Beyond gb eiy lifts, Parthenia made them ſo ; 
hall, be ſure, when ere thou fhalt advance 
he daughters vertues , let the glory glance 
pou the prudent mother : women care not 
o bear too much of veriue if they ſhare note 
Fen thus thou haſt prepar*d her melting eav 
0 ſoft atteution, cloſely, in the rear 
Df thy diſcourſe, prefer thy fad peritiges 
T hat ſhe would pleaſe to favor the condition 
Df a diſtreſſed Lover, and afford 
z thy behalf, a mothers timely word , 
0 ſhalt thow wrack_ thy vengeance by a wileg 
nd make the mother Bawd to her own childe. 
He pauſed nor, but like a raſh projetor 
Whoſe frantick paſſion was ſupream direQor 
ix bis firſt thoughts, impatient of the ſecond, 
hick might been bertered by advice, and reckon'd 
11 rime but loſt, which he beſtowed not 
» th* execution of his hopeful plot : 
orthwith his nimble paces he divided, 
owards the Summer Palace,where reiided 
he fair Partheniaes mother, boldly enters , 
nd after mutual complement advearers 
© break the ice of his dillembled grief : 
us he complains, and thus he begs relief. 


Madam, 
be bopefull thriving of my ſuit depends 
pon your goodneſs, ang 11 recomm ends 
p/e!f unto your favour, from whoſe band 
maſt bave ſemence, or to fally or fland : 


[Price three times hath the Sovereign of the night, 
paird her ems p'y horns wich borrowed light , 

ce theſe ſad eyes, theſe beauty -blaſted eye 

re ſincken by a light that did ayiſe 
m your bleſt womb, whoſe wnaſſwaged ſmayt 

h pievc*d wy ſoul, and wounded my poor beart ; 


a 
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' ts the fair Parthenia, whoſe divine 

And glorions verine led theſe eyer of mine 
To therr own rin ;, Like a wanton Ely, 
T dallied with the fame of her bright eye, 
Till I have burn'd my wings ; 0, if to tove 
Be beld a fins, the guilty geds above 
C Being fellow-ſinners with w, and commit 
The ſelf ſame crimes ) may eas ly. pardon it; 
O thrice divine Parthenia, that haſt got 
A /acred priviledge which the gods bave noe, 
If thou haſt doom'd that I ſhall be bereaven 
of m loath'd life, yet let me die forgiven ;, 
And welcome death that with one bappy blow 
Gives me more eaſe, then ever life could do. 
Madam, to whom ſhould my ſad words appeat 
But you ? Alas to whom ſhou'4 I reveal 
My dying thoughts but unto you that gave 
Bering __ that hath the power to ſave 


— Jan om lzje ; the language of a mother 


s more then tears, that trickles from another, 
With that a well diſſembled drop did flide 
From his falſe eyes. The Lady thus repli'd 5 
My Eenorable Lord , 
: 4 my untimely anſwer hath prevented 
ome farther words your paſſion would have vented. 
Pardon my hafie, which in a rader faſhion 
Songbt onely to divide you from your paſfion : 
The love you bear Parthenia muſt. c}aim 
The, priviledge of mine ear, and im her name, 
C Thuuph from an abſent mind, as yet unknown) 
Return I thanks pi þ intereſt of mine own. 
The little judgement, that the gods bave lent 
Her downy yeays { though in a ſmal extent ) 
Does chalknge the whole freedom of bey choycey 
© Inthe reſignment of a mothers voyce 1 
The ſprighuly fancies of a —_ mind ' 
» ,\ Enter themſetves, and hate to be confon'd.. 
The bidden Embers of a lover: fire 
= Defore no belloxs, bat their own deſire 3 
 dadyikg te Dedalus bis forge, 5f blowny 
oe 
Bee vs bY 
10M 
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us dim and dic; blazes, if let alone. 
overs affe without adviſer ent, that 
hich being moſt perſwaded to, they hate. 
ly Lord adjourn your paſſion, and refer 
The fortune of your ſuit to time, and her. 
Lile to a Pinace is a Lovers minde, 
The ſail his fancy is 5 a jiors of wind 
His uncontrolted paſſion; the Stears | 
is Reaſon , Rocks and Sands, are Dowbts and Fears 1 
Tour form being preat, likg a wiſe Pilot bear 
But little Sail, and ſiout'y ply the Steay : 
eave ihen ihe violence of your thoughts to me 
Lord, too bafly Gameſlers overſee. 
s, wove P arthenia, and {et Junv's blefing 
trend your hopeful ſur, in ihe Jupprfng 
cves common evils 3 and if her warm defare 
Skew but a ſpark, icaue me 10 blow ihe fire, 
0, loſe no time ; Lovers muſt be laborions, 
Lord, go proſperome , and return v1torious, 
With that ,Demegoras( proſtrate on the ground, 
As if his ears had heard that blefled ſound, 
herewiththe De/phiean Oracle acquires 
h*accepted ſacrifice) performs the Riges 
f quick. deyotion, to that heavenly voyce, 
Which fed his ſoul with the wali Joyes 
df.vow'd revenge, up: from the tloor be ſtarts 
leſles rhe rongue that bleſt him, and departs. 
By this time, had the Heaven- ſurrounding Steeds 
uvell'd their proud couragey tum'd their faint? 
yo their lower Hewilphere, to cool '» 
heir flaming Noftrils in the Weſtern Pool, 
hen as the dainty and mollitious Air 
ad bid the Lady of the Palace hare, 
2 her refined pleaſureg,and invited 
ler gentle ſteps fully ro be delighted ...z, 
thoſe ſweet. walks, where Flora's liberal hand + 
d given more freelygthen to all the Land, 4 
here walked ſhe, ard in her various mind, Fi 
rojeds and-caſts. about which way to find 1. 
e progreſs of the young. Lartbeniaes hearty, , _ 
f 4 - 
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34 Argalus and Parthenic Bbok t; 
Likes this way 3 Then a ſecond thought does thwart 
The firſt, likes that way, then a third the ſecond , 
/ One while ſhe Tikes the march,and then ſhe reckon'd 
| Demagoras vertues : Now her fearintices 
Her thoughts to alter 5 then ſhe counts his vices 2 ' 
Sometimes ſhe calls vis vows and oaths to mind, 
Another while, thinks oaths and words but winde, 
bbe likes, diſlikes , her doubrful thoughts do vary; 
Reſolves, and then reſolves the quite contrary ; 
One while ſhe fears that his malign aſpe& 
Will give the Virgin caule to diſafte, 
And then propounds to her ambitious thoughts 
His wealth, the golden cover of all faults ; 
And, from the Chaos of her doubt, digeſts 
. Her fears ;*creates a world of wealth, and refts: 
With that,ſheftraight nafixt her faftned eyes 
From off the greaud, and looking up, eſpies 
The fair Par:beria in a lonely Bowre, 
nding the treaſure of an vatyy - hour, 
ere {are ſhes reading the (ſweet ſad diſcourſey 


- Of Chariclea's love ; the intercourſes 
Of whote mixt fortunes taught her render heart 
To feel the ſelf-ſame joy, the ſelf-ſame ſmart, 
She read, ſhe wept z and as ſhe waye ſhe ſmil'd, 
As if her equal eyes had reconcil” 
Th' extremes of joy and grief t ſhe _ the Boc 
t 


Then open'd it, and with a milder loo 

She pities lovers z muling then a while, 

$be teaches {miles to weep, and tears to ſmile; 

At length, her broken thoughts ſhe thus diſcov 
-» Uneconftant ſtate of pou diſtreſſed lovers | 
a | Irs nb love ? SP at all ? K 

No dr eughts indiff rent? Ei or gall 

Hatb Capids wunrverſe no barn wa. 


Either a t py 4 frozen one # 


Tho ords, from her diſcloſed lips chere drake 
A jo dy =” that wr pa Res | 
unexpeRt metncre 
"Hare ye beheld when Tian: luſtful head 
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zch newly div*d into the Sea-green bed 

* Thetis, how the baſhful Horizon 
tnforc'd to fee what ſhould be teen by none) | 
ooks red for ſhame, and bluſhes to diſcover 
+ inceſtuous pleaſures of the Heaven-born lover? 
bo lock'd Parihenia, when the ſudden eye 

fher unweicome mother did def 
js Wer ſecret palion.z The mothers (mile 
Y; 3-ought forth the daughters bluſh ; and level coyl 


'hey ſmii'd and blufhr, ene {mile begat another; 
he daughter bluſht,becauſe the jealous mother 

i'd on her, and the lent mother ſmil'd 

0 ite the conſcious bluthing agher childe. 

t lenoth growr-great with words, ſhe did awake 

er forced filence, and ſhe thus beſpake, 

Buſh: not, wiy faireſt 41ughter * "Tis no ſhame 

> pity lovers, or lament that flame, 

hich worth and beauy kindles m the breft : 

is charity to ſuccony the diftreſt. 

te d ſpoſution of a generons heart 

akes every grief key own ' at leaſt beart part. 

hat Marble, ah what Adamantine ear 

: e beard the flames of Troy without a tear 

b more the ſcorching of @ levers fire, 

boſe deſperate fewel 15 his own dejrre )) 
toldly challenge every gentle hears 

ve joynt renant 1n Þis ſecret ſmart. 

doſt thow bluſh ? why did thoſe pearly teays 

ie down ? Fear not : This arbour hathnoears? 

e's none but we , ſpeak, then : Iiis no ſhame 
ved a tear, thy mother did the ſame. 

» bath the winged wanton, With bis dart, 

t exe a meſſage 10 thy wounded beayt ? 

ak,, in the name of Hymen, I conjure theg 1 

0, I bave a Bajſom will recure thee ; 

wr, 1 fear, the young Laconian Lord 

» lately left ſome indigeſted word 0c? WP 

'y cold flomack ; which, for want of art, Te 
t, 1 doubt. lies heavy as tby biayt ; 

41 be all revealing brings relief ; 
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Silence in love Fut multiplies a grief ; 
Hid ſorrow”: deſperate, not to be endur'd, 
hich being bu diſclor"'d, is eaſily cur'd. 3 
chance thou lov'ſt Demagoras, and wonldſt ſmother 
Thy cloſe a fſetion from thy mother, 
«And reap the dainty fraats of love unſe. n 
T did the like, or thou hadſt never beer ;, 
Stoln goods are ſweeteſt. If it be by minde 
To love in ſecrets, 1 will be as blind. 
As be that wounded thee ;, or if thou dare 
 Acquiint thy mother, then a mothers cave 
Shall be redowbled, till thy thoughts acquire 
The ſweet fruition of thy choyce deere, 
Thou lov'ſ® Demagoras : if tEy lrps deny, 
Thy conſciow heart nueft give thy tips the hie ; 
And if thy ti countermand my will, 
j Fall be to love bin ſtill, 


Thy pwn 
Then love him jtil!, and let bis bopes inberit 


The crown belonging 18 ſo fair @ marit; 
His thoughts are noble, and bis fame appears 
Toſpeak,, at leaſt, an age above bis years : 
"The b 'ood of his increaſong honer Prings 
From the high ftock, of the Arcadian Kings: 
The gods have bleſt him with a liberal hand, 
Koriche him with the prime of all the /and : 
Honour and wealth attend bis gates, and what 
Can the command that be poſſeſe not # 
»A/! which, and more (if mothers can divine 
The forme of thy beauty bath made thine ; 
He 15 thy Captive, and (hy conquering eyes 
Have took bim priſoner , Ge ſubmits, and lies 
At iÞy dear \boping.ne'r to be 
om'd. <th, by any price, but thee 
Wrang not thy ſelf, in being too too nice, 
- And what ) may not be proffer'd rwice , 
Axcept at firſt : It is a fooliſh mi 
To be too coy 3 Occaſion's bald behinde. 
"Tis not the common work of every day 
T* afford ſuch offers 3 take them mhile you may, 
Tiaes aver i Tomh and beaxty are but blaſts, 
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Uſe then thy time, whilſt youth and beanty laits : 
T For if that loath'd and infamous reproach 
* Of a Hale maid, but offer 10 incroach 
$ Upon opiniony ihÞ* art in eſtimation, 
L ike garments kept till they be out of faſÞ10n : 
Thy worth, thy wit, thy vertues all muſt ffand ; 
© Like goods at ont: cries, pris'd at ſecond hand 
> Reſolve thee than, 1" inlarge thy Virgin-liſe 
8 1th the honorable freedom of a wife t 
And let the fruits of that bleſs marriage be 
$A living pledge berwixt my childe and me- 
= So taidy The tair Par/Benia (in whote heart 
WHer ſtrong afteQtion yet had got the ſtart 
| Of her obedience) makes a ſudden paulc, 
Wtrives with her thoughts 3 objeQts the binding laws 
WOt filial duty to her beſt afteCtion, 
Sometimes ſubmits unto her own eleCtion, 
ometimes ſubmits unto her mothers : Thus divided 
n her diſtracted fancy, ſometimes guided 
By one deſire, and ſometimes by another 
She thus repli'd to her attentive mother : 
Madam, 
Think nce Parthenia, wider a -pretence 
f felence ſtudies diſobedience ; 
Pr by the crafty ſlowneſs of reply 
borrows a quick, advantage to deny : 
= es not in your power to command 
—_ my will ; wnts your tender hand 
ere ſurrender up that little All 
u gave me freely to diſpoſe withal! : 
FE Gods forbid, Parthenia ſhould reſiſt 
"at you command, command you what you lift'y 
t pardon me, the young Laconian Loyd 
th made aj/ault, but never yet e014 board 
Feart of mine : I wept, I wept indeed, 
© my miſconſtrued ſtreams did ner proceed 
om Cupids ſpring ; This blubbey'd Loh makin know 
ye grieſs 4 wept; 1 wept not for mine own 5 
Ly lorp hes durſt never yet aſpire 
"e leaſt degree towards the yroud deſire 
| B 
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Of. ſo great honor to be call'd bis Wife, 
or whom ambitions £ ucens have been at ſtriſe : 
He ſu'd for love, and ſtrongly did importune 
| My heart, more pleaſed with @ meaner fortune ; 
a My breaſt was Marble, and my keart forgot 
T -All pity, for indecd, 1 lw'd bim not : 
But Madam, you, to whoſe mcye wiſe dire&ions 
T bend the ſtouteſt of my raſh affettions, 
= Ton have commanded, and your will ſhall be 
kf. The ſquare of my uneven deſires, and me : 
Jie pradtiſe duty, and my decd ſhall ſhow it * 
Te prathſe love, theugh Cupid never know it, 
When great Baſ#/7ws (he whoſe princely hand 
NourHh'd long peace in the Arcadian Land) 
© With triumph, brought to his renowned Court 
His new eſpouſed Queen, was great relort 
L Of forreipn States, and Princes, to behold 
The rrurh, tht unbeliev'd report hath told 
Ot. fair Gynecza's worth, thicther repair'd 
The Cyprian Nobles richly all prepar'd 
In warlike turnitgre, and well adoreſt, 
With ſolemn ]Jcouſts to glorifie the Feaſt 
*Of Marriage royal, lately paſt between 
TW Arcadian King, and 2. thrice noble Queeng 
The fair Gynecia, 11 whole face and breſt, 
Nature, and curious art had done their beſt, 
Ez To tum that rare pertettion, which ( in brief ) 
b. Tranſcends the power of a ſtrong belief : 
Her Syre was the Cyprian King, whole ſame 
Receiv*d more honor from the honour*'d name, 
Than if he had with his victorious handy 
Unſceptred half the Princes in the Land : 
To tell the. glory of this royal Feaſt, 


The Bridegrooms ſtate,and how the Bride was dreſt; \F 


The princely iervice, and the rare delights ; 


The ſeveral names and worth of Lords and Knights; Y | 
C 


© The quaint Impreſg's, theis deviſeful thows 3 
' Their Marſhal [porrs, their oft redoubled blows 3 
” The courage of this Lord, or that proud Horſe, 
Who ran, wko got the better, who the worſe, 
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Is not my task.; nor lies it in my way, 
To make relation of it, Heraulds may : 
Yet fame and honour have {ſelected one 
>> From that illuſtrious crue 3 and him alone 
Z Have recommended to my careful quil, 

Forbidding that his honor ſhould lie ſtill 

Among the reſt, whom fortune and his (pÞ-'r 

That day had crowned with a Victors merits 
# His name was Argaius, in Cyprus born 3 
» And (if what is nut ours, may adorn 

Our proper fortunes) his blood royal ſprings - 
& From th' ancient ſtock of the great Cyprian Kings$ 


3 His out-iide had enough to fatishe 
# The expectation efa curious eye ; 
Nature was too too prodigal of her beautyy 

&Z To make him half fo fair, whom fame and duty 
He ought to honour, call'd ſo often torth, 

7 T ' approve the excellence of his manly worth 3 
7 His mind was richly furniſht with the trealurey, 
# Of Moral knowledge in (o liberal mealure, 
$ Not to be proud 3 So valiant and fo ſtrong, 

2 Or noble courage,not to dare a wrong 3 
Friendly to all men, inward but with few 5 

Faſt to bis old trieads, and unapt for new $ 
Lord of his word, and maſter of his paſlionz 
Serious in bulineſs, choyce in recreation 3 

® Not roo miſtruſtful,and yet wiſely wary 3+ 
$Hard to reſolve, and then as hard to vary, 

ad to conclude, the world could hardly finde 
0 rare a body with {o rare a rminde, " 

Thrice had the bright Curveyour of the heaven * 
vided out thedays and nights by. eaven | 
And equal howers,lince this childe of fame 
Invited by the glory of her name )) 
irſt view'd Partheniaes face, whoſe mutual eye 
hot equal flames, and with the ſecret tye 
Dt ndifclos'd atteQtion, joya'd together 
2 heir yielding hearts, their loyes unknown to eitherys 
Soth dearly loy'd ; the more they ſtrove to hide _.." 
heir love, afteQion they the more deſcride, * ».# 
B 5 IV. 
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ries beyond the power of art to ſmothey 
TrAﬀetion, where one ver ue findes anothey. 
One was their thoughts, and their detires one, 


And yet both lov'd, unknuwn 3 belov*d, unknowii : 
LL One was the Dart, that at the ſelf ſame time E 
d \ 


Was ſent, that wounded her,that wounded him : 
Both hop*d,both fear'd alike,both joy*d,both griev'd 
Ter,where they both could help,was none reliey 'd : 
4 Two lov'd, and two beloved were, yet none 
&But two in all, and yet that a!! bur one, 
EBy this time had their barren lips betray*d : 
ET hetc timerous fileace 3 now they had difplay'd 7 
,oves ſanguine colours, whilſt the winged Childe a, 

WF atrec, and clapt his hands, and ſmil'd , 
[o fee. the combat of two wounded friends, 
ſe ſtrikes and wounds himſelf, while ſhe defends 
at would be wounded, tor her pain proceeds, * 
kind flows from his, and from his wound, ſhe bleeds; © 
he glays at himgand aiming at his breſt, 
| Jer own heart 4 And when his hand addreſt 
The blow to her fair boſom, there it found 
His own dear heart, and gave that heart the wound : 
At length both conquer'd, and yet both did yeeld, 
Both loft che day, and yer both won the ficld: 
*And as the wattare of theic tonpues did ccale, 
Their lips gave earneſt of a joyful peace. 

But Othe hidious chances that attend | 

' ff lovers progreſs to bis journeys end | 64 
How many deſp'rate rubs, and dangers wait 
minute on bis miſerable ſtate | 

Tis hopes do build, what ſtraight his fears deſtroy * 
Sometimes he ſurfets with exce(s of joy ; 
[Sometimes deſpaiying ere to find relief, 
He roars beneath the tyranny of grief 3 
LeAnd when loves current runs with greateſt force, 
1 ob vious wn f ſtill diſturbs the courſe +, 
For lo, no ſooner the diſcovered flame 
Lf theſe new parted lovers did proclame 

Loves ſacred Jubilee ; bur the Virgias Mother 
The poſture of whole viſage did diſcoyer 
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Some (ecious matter, harb*'ring in her breſt ) 
Enters the room : Half angry, half in jeſt, 
She thus began : My deareſt chi/4e, this night, 
When as the ſelent darkneſs did invite 

Mine eyes to ſlumber, *% thoughts poſſeſt 

My troubled minde, and robb'd me of my reſt ; 

I ſlept not ti/l the early bugle bom 

Of Chanticlere bad ſummon'd in the mexn 

T' attend the Light, and nuyſe the new born Day : 
At laft when Morpheus with his leaden key 

Had lock'd my ſenſes, and inlarg*d the power 

of my heaven-guided fancy , for an hor 

I ſumber'd ;, and before my [lumbering eyes, 

One, and the ſelf-ſame dream preſented thriee 3 

I wak*d; and being frighted at the wiſion, 

Perceiv'd the gods had made an apparition. 

My dream was this : Methought 1 ſans ther ſorting 
Dreſt like @ princely Bride. with robes befitting 
The State of Majejiy ; thy Nymph. like hair 

Looſly diſhevePd and thy brows did beay 

A Cypreſs wreath ;, and (thrice three moneths expiy"d Þ 
Thy pregnant worb grew heavy and requir'd 
Lucina's aid 5 with that me thought I ſaw 
A term of hayneſt Peacocks fierce'y draw 

A fiery chariot from the flitt ing shze, 
Where there ſate the gloriow Majeſiie 

Of great Saturnia, on whcſe train attended 

A Eoft of goddeſſes 3 Juno deſcende4 _— 
From out the flaming Chariot, and bleſt Th 
Thy painful w.mp : Thy pains a while increaſt, 
At lengih ſhe laid her gentle palms upon 

Thy fruitful flank , and there was born a ſon, 
She made thee mother of a ſmiling boy, 

And after bleſt thee with a mothers joy, 

Sbe kiſt the Babe, whoſe fortune ſhe foretold 
For on his head ſhe ſet a crown of Go'd 1 
Forthwith, as if the heavens had cloven in ſundey. ſb” 
Me thought I beard the borrid n oyſe of thunder 5 * = 
The bail florm'd down, and yet the :kie was clear, 3 
Some haijſtones that deſcended did ap pear 
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22 Argaliu and Parthenia. Book 1: 
As Orient pearls, ſome like refined Gold, 


is: Whereat the Goddeſs tarn'd, and ſaid, Beholl, 


EEreat Jove bath ſent a gift + go forth, and (nhe't : 2 
ST hxs having ſpoke, ſhe vaniſht, and 1 wak'd : X 
ET wak'd, and waking trembled 3 ſor I knew « 3] 
3 They w-rye no 1d/e paſſages, that grew 4 
BE From my diſiempered thoughts * 'twas not a vai 

* Deluſion roaving from a troubled brain, 

+ Ii'was a viſion, and the Gods fereſpake 

Parrheniaes foriwne ; Gods cannot miſtake, 

Tlik'd the dream, rrheyein the beavens foretol4 

Thy joyſull Merriage, bed the ſhoxere of po!d 


#1 
w 
* 
tokened wealth : The Infants golden Crown, 4 
Enſump honour, Juno's coming down, ; 
LA ſafe delrverance ;, and the ſinilirg Boy 
Summ'd up the total of a mothers joy : 24 
Bat what the wreathe of Cyprus ( that was ſee o 
ap: thy muptial brows ) preſag'd as yet 
e Gods keep from me : if that ſerret do 
Portend an cvill, Heaven keep it from thee too, F- 
dviſe Parthenia : ſeck not to withſtand , 
The plot wherin the Gods vonchſafe a hand 
Sebmit thy will to theirs , what they enjoyn 
1s be ; noy lies it in my poxrer or thine 
n= To contradii : Endeavour to fulfill 
HE Wha elſe muſt come 10 paſs againſt thy will: 
Kew by the filta! auty thou doſt bear 
© The Gods and me, or if ought elſe mere dear 
"Gan force obedience, as thou hop'ſt to ſpeed 
edt the Gods hands, in greateſt time of necd 5 
Br Heaven, by Hell +, by all the porrers above, v 
ET here conjure Parthenia 'o remove , 


Al! fond conceits, that labo- to disjcyn 
IF Fbat Heaven hath knit ; Der 1goras beayt and thine x 

| The God! are fai:hfxll ; and their wiſdems know 4 
jt What's beticy for ui mortals. then we do. " 
Doubt not(my chitde ) the Gods cannot decetve 
Fbat Heaven does offer, fearnot 10 wecerve pe 
Fih thankful hands ; pajs n0t fo ſlightly over 
be dear a feitions of ſo tne @ Lover, , 
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1+ MW Book r. Aagalus and Partt w 
Tity his flames, velieve his toriuy'd "7 
That findes abroad no joy, at home no reſt ; \» 
But like a regunded Hart befere the Hounds, "4 
8 That flies with Cupids Favetin in his wroun:is * - 
of Stir up thy ra k'd up embers of deſave +, 
” The Gods will bring in ferwve! and blow the fare 3 
Be pentle 5 let thy cordial ſmiles revive 
L His wated ſpirits, that onely cares to live 
1 Todo thee honour : it was Cupids will, | 
The Dart he ſent, ſhould onely wound, not kill 
Yee'd then; and let the engaged Gods powre down 
4 Their promis'd bleſſings on thy head, and crown 
= Thy yourh with joyes ; and maiſt thow after be 
A; bleſt in thine, as I am bleſt m (hee. 
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* $5 (aid: the fair Parthenia, to whoſe heart 
Her fixt defires, had taught th* ahwilling Art 
Ot diſobedience, calls her judgement in, 
And of two evils, determines it a (in 
More venial, by a refolute denial, 
To prove undutiful, then be ditloyal 
To him whoſe heart aſacred vow had ty'd 
So faſt to hers; and (weeping) thus repli'd; 
Madam, 
The a"gry Gols have late conſþir*d to ſhow 
The wimoſt ibeir inraged hands ceuld do, 
And hawng laid aſide a'l mercy. ſtretch 
Their power, to make one miſerable wretch x 
Whoſe curſt and tortur*d ſck! muſt onely be 
The ſubjett of their wrath ; and I am ſhe. 
Har 3s the caſe ! my dear deſeres mu fail, 
My vows muſt cyack . my plighted fauh be frail ; 
Or elſe a ffettion muſt be fo exi'd 
4 mothers heart, that ſhe renounce ber chilge. 
And as the ſpake thar word, a flowing rice 
Of tears guſhr our, whoſe violence deny*d 
Th? intended paſſage of her doubling tongues * 
She ſtopt a while, then on the floor ſhe flung 
Her proftrate body , while her hands did tear © 
(Not knowing what they did) her dainty hairt 
B 4 SIme 
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Argalus and. Parthenia, Book ti 
zpometimes ſhe ſtruck the ground, ſomtimes her bref: 
© Began ſome words, and then wept out the reſt; * 
At laſt, her liveleſs hands did, by degrees 
»Riiſe her caſt body on ber feeble knees, 
And humbly rearing her ſad eyes upon 
=Her mothers frowning viſage, thus went on, 
Upon theſe knees, theſe knees that ve'r were b ene 
i Toys in vain : that never did preſent 
Their unrerrarded duty 3 never roſe 
Without a mothers bleſſing ; upon thoſe, 
* Upon thoſe naked knees I recommend 
To your dear thoughts, thoſe torments that attend 
JA our poor Parthenia, whoſe unknown diſtreſs 
praver rather death, than language to expreſs, 
Foat ſhall I do? Demaporas and death 
Sond both alike to theſe ſad ears +, that breath | 
vat names the one, does nominate the other : 
no, I carmot love him, my deay mother, 
Command Parthenia now to undergo 
FFÞat death you pleaſe, and theſe quick hands ſhall ſor 
[The ſeal of my obedience in my heart 5 
oe pods themſelves, that have @ ſecret art 
40 f co affection, canmot violate 
The laws of Na:uve, nor the cour ſe of Fate. 
Earn earth forget her bur thes, and aſcend ? 
Or can th aſpiring flames be taught to tend 
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To th' earth ? Tf fire deſcend, and earth aſpire, 


rth were no longey.exvt hþ, nor fire, fre , 
Jo by nature, "tis all one to me, 
love Demagoras, and not to be ? 
$ #o the beavens can do no att that's greater, 
vel ( baving made ſo) to preſerve therr creature 5, . 
ind think y that the righ;ecous gods will fill me 
Wb ſich falſe joyrs,9 (if enjoy'd) wo'ld hall me ? 
F 1bat they are mcrciful, what iÞcy 
and ,' t hey give a power to obiy ? 
Ree 7 Viſion that your ſlumbring tycs 
re behe'd, did promiſe and compriſe 


faire L ; than the Heavens can ſpare 
3 ow” Partheniacs merit ; whom def air 
20 
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$20k 1. Argalus and Partbenis. 
Hath ſwallow'd : Tour ages fo deſcride 
A roya! marriage \, pointed out the Bride * 
Her ſafe deliverance ; and her fmiltng ſon; 
Horor and wealth \, and afiey all was done, "* 
There wants @ Bri-\eproom: him,the heavens have ſeal'd 
Within my breaſt, by me, 10 he revea'd; 
"© #hich if your patrence ſhall vouchſafe to hear, 
| My lips ſhall recommend unto your ear. 
| When as Balilius (mey whoje yoyal hand 
Long ſway the Scep'er of th* Arcadian Land) 
From Cyprus brought Þis more then princely Bride, 
The fair Gynecia, (whom.as Greece den ide 
An equal 5, ſo the world acknowleds'd none 
As ber ſuperiour in perfeition ; } 
# Upon this Ladies royal train, and ſtate, 
A great concourſe of Nobles did await, 
And Cyprian Princes, with their princely- port 
To ſee her crown'd in the Arcadian Cort : 
Illuſtriows Princes were they, but as fay 
As midnight Vhebe ont- ſhines a twink] ing ſtarz 
So far, amongſt this rout of Princes, one 
Sarpaſt the reſt, in honour and renown : 
Whoſe perfed vertue finds more admiration 
In the Arcadian Court, then imitation : 
In th" ex'lence of his outward payts, and feature, 
8 The world conceives, the curiows hand of Nature 
$ Out-went it ſelf ;, which being richly fraught. | 
And farniſht with tranſcendent worth, 4s thought 
To be the choſen fortreſs for prote&ion 
= Of all the Arts, and ſtore-houſe of perfeQion : 
© The Cyprus flock, did ne'r, till now bring forth 
$ Sorere a branch, whoſe undervalued worth 
= Brings greatey glory to the Arcadian Land, -, . 
# Then can the dull Accadians wderſtand : >, 
His name is Argalus : ,4 
He (Madam) was that Cyprus wreath, that crownl'd + 
| 's found, 


My nuptial brows :. and now the Bridegroom 

Cloth'd in the myſtery of that Cyprus wreath 3 
Which, ſinee 1he better gods have plegr dro breath + © 
Into my ſou}, Emglonpney 
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36 Argalus and Parthenia. B3ok 1. 
If. caught but death part Argalus and me : 
Tet does my ſafe cbedience not withſtand 
FW bat you deſire, or what the Gods command 
For what the Gods command is your deſire 
Par thenia ſbcu'd cbey, and not reſpire | 
" Aga inſt their ſacred counſels, or withſtand 
* The plot wherin they have vonchſaf'd a hand. 

We. muſt ſubmit our wi!ls ; that they enjoyn 
+ Maſt be ; nor /ies it in your power or mine 
Tocroſs 1 we muſt endeavor to fulfil! 
> What elſe mujt come to paſy againſt our will : 

| 4 vows are paſt, and ſecond Heavens decree, 

o;bing ſtall part my Argalus and me. 
So taid : th* impatient mothers kindled eye 
(Half cloſed with a murtherous frown) let flie 
A ſcorching Fire-ball, from whence was ſhed 
Some drops of choler,ſternly ſhakes her head 3 
Wich trembling hands unlocks the door, and flees, 
Leaving Par/benia vn her aking knees : 
And as the fled, her fury thus began 
To open; And is Argalus the man ? 
by Were ſhe ſtops, and ſtriving to expreſs 
t rage had prompted, could do nothing leſs. 


' All yourrboſe dear affedions have been toft 

In Cupids blanket, and unjuſtly croſt 

| Cate aw Parents, Whoſe ex'/ream command 
ave 


| made you groan beneath their tyrannous hand, 
| That take a furious pleaſure to divorce 
- Tox ſouls "wk your beſt thoughts ( nay, wha! is worſe 
* Then torture) force your fancies :0 reſpett, 
And dearly love, whom meſt you diſaffett ; 

Draw near, and comfort the diſtreſſ'd heart 
* Of poor Parthenia ; ler your eyes impart 

drop at leaſt : and whoſo'ere thou be 

read'ſt theſe lines, may thy deſires ſee 
. hike ſacceſs, if reading, thou ferbear, 
"Towet this, very paper with 8 tear, 
4 how an hours time 


# Behold ( 
' Mach plucked her faded Roſes from thei pre, 
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Book 1, Argalus and Parthenia. 39. © 


Who like an unregarded ruin, lies, 
With deaths untimely image in her eyes ? 
Shegſhe,whom hopeful thoughts had newly crown'd ©? 
With promis'd j yes, lies grovling on the grounds 
Her weary hand, ſuſtains her drooping head 
( Too ſoft a pillow for ſo hard a bed) 
Her eyes ſwoln up, as loth to fee the light, 
That would difcover (ov forlorn a fight : 
The flaxen wealth of her neglected hairs 
Stick faſt to her pale cheek with dried tears 3 
And at firſt bluſh, the ſeems, as it it were 
Some curious ſtatue on a Sepulchre : 
Sometimes her briny lips wonld whiſper thus, 
My Argalus, my deareſt Argalas. 
And then they clos'd again, as it the one 
Had kiſt the other for that ſervice done, 
I' naming Argal#s 3; ſometimes oppreſt 
With a deep ſigh, ſhe gave her fainting breaſt 
A ſtudgen ſtroke, and after that another, 
Crying, Hard for:une, 0 bayd-hbeay ted Mother : 
And lick with her own thoughts, her pailion ſtrove 
Betwixt the two extreams of grie-andlove3 
The more ſhe griev'd, the more her love abounded ; 
The more ſhe lov*d,the more her heart was wounded 
With deſp'rate grief ; at lengthgthe tyrannous force 
Of love aud grizf, ſent forth this (clf-diſcourſe, 
Hor art thou chang*d (Parthenia) how hath paſſion 
Put all thy thoughts and ſenſes out of faſhion ? 
Exil'd thy !i:tle judgement, awd betray'd thee / 
To thine own ſelf ? How nothing hath it made thee # 
How is thy weather -beaten ſoul oppreſt 
With floyns and tempeſts blown from the North-eaf 
Of cola d:ſpair ? wha hb long eve this, had found 
Eternal! reſt ; ha1 been crew belm'd and drown'd 
In the deep gulf of all my miſeries, 
Ha4 I not pumpt this water fron” mine = Z 
My Argalus ; 0 where, 0 where art thou ? 
Thou little think'ſt thy poor Parthen'a, now * 
Is tortaer'd for thy ſake ; alas, ( dear beart | ) 
Thou knowſt not the inſufferable ſmart 
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F a Argalus and Parthenia. Book, = 
"1 wadergo for thee; thom doſt not kecy 
A Regiſter cf thoſe ſad tears I weep, 
- Ky, no, tÞcu doſt not. 
 We'l, mell; from henceforth, Fortune, donot ſpare 
Todo the worſt thy ative miſchief dare ;, 
. Deviſe new tormen 5, or repeat the 0d. 
Ungtill thou burſt, or I complain ; Be bo/d, 
As bitter ;, I diſdain thy rage, thy power ; 
+. Who's leve''d with the _ z can fall no lower ; 
F- Do, ſpit thy venome forth, and temper all 
4 Ty ſtudicd ations with the | of gall : 
Thy yratird malice can no charm deviſe 
* Too ſure for Argalus to exerciſe ; 
LH love Þa'l ſweeten death, and make a torture 
| h ſportfu! paſtime, to make howeys ſhoy:er ; 
His love ſhall fill my heart, and leave no room 
Where in your rage may prathſe Martyrdom. 
But erc that word could uther out another, 
The tender Virgins marble hearted mother 
© Enters the chamber ; with a chang'd aſpeRt 
© Beholds Parthenia ; with a new reſpect 
FS:lutes her childe, agd (having clos%d the door) 
" Her helpfnl arm removes her from the floor 
& Whe:071 the lay, and being ſet topether, 
WW In | TO. ſhe thus did commune with her. 
| erverſe Parrhenia, i thy heart ſo ſworn 
To Argalus bis love, that it muſt ſcorn 
WL oras ? are your ſouls conjoyn'd ſo cloſe 
+ That my entrea') may not interpoſe ? 
x ſo, wha! help ? yetleta mothers care 
* Be not contemn'd," that bids ker child beware. 
* The fck'e that's too early cannot reap 
\, oA fruitful Harveſt ; look before you leaps 
own your thdughts, and make a wiſe dclay , 
© Tov cannot meaſme ver.ue in a day ; 
Virtues appear, but vices balk he light ; 
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" *Tis hard to read a dice at the firſt ſight, 
» Falſe are "%  Jrges that art ngt mixi with doubt, 


l Fire goſoly kindled will not eaſily out : 
2 Divide * {ove, rhi.b tho heftew' on one, 1 
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Argalus -and Parthenig. 


Cenſalt with time, for time bew-ays, diſcovers 
The faith, the love, the conſtancy of levers, 
Atts done in haſte,by leaſure are repented, 


8 And things, Joon paſt, are oft too late lamented, 


— 


Wirth that Partbenia, riling from her place, 
And bowing with incomparable grace, 
Made this reply : Madam, each ſeveral day 
Since firſt you gave this body being, may, 

Writ'c a large volume of your tender carc, 
Whoſe hourly goodneſs if it ſhoul4 compare 
With my deſerts, alas, the world wou!d ſhow 


S Too great a ſam for one poor heart to owe, 


I muſt confeſs my beayt is not ſo ſworn 

To Argalus his meyit, as to ſcorn 

Demagoras 3 noy yet /o Joojely tide, 

That I can ſlip the knot, and ſo divide 

Entire affettion, which muſt not be ſever'd, 

Nor ever can be ( but in vain )endevor'd 1 

My heart is one,and by one power guided : 

One is no number, cannot be divided : 

And Cupids learned Schoolmen bave reſolu*d 
That love divided 3s but love diſſolv'd : 

But yer, what plighted faith and honour may . 
Not now undo, your counſel ſhall delay. _ 
Madam, Pagheniaes hand is not ſo greedy 


| To yeap her corn, before hey copn be ready : 


Hey unadviſed Sickle ſhall not thruſt 


| Into ker kop:jul Harveſt ere needs muſt 3 


To yours, Parthenia ſhall ſubmit her skill, 
Whoſe ſeaſon ſhaly be ſeaſon'd ly your will : 
Her time of harveſt ſhall admit no meaſure, 


b But onely rehat”s proport ion" by your pleaſure. 


Sq ended ſhe ; bat till that darkneſs got 
The maſtry of the light, they parted nor : 
The mother pleads for the £Zaconian Lord ; 


The daughter (whoſe impatience had abhorr'd 


His very name, had not her mother ſpok'r) 
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"Twrixt 120, try both, then take the beſt oy none t 


She pleads ber vow, which cannot be revok'r ; D 
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Yet ſtill the Mother pleads, and does omit 

No way untry*'d, that a hard hearted wit 
Knows to deviſe: perſwades, allures, intreats, 

. Mingles herwords with ſmiles,with tears,with rhreats 
, Commands,conjures, tries one way, tries another, 
Does th* utmoſt that a marble-breafted mother 

Cando 3; and yet the more ſhe did apply, 

The more ſhe taught Parthenis to deny ; 

'The more ſhe did aflault, the more contend, 

The more ſhe taught the Virgin to defend, 
>, At laſt, deſpairing {for her words did find 
More hopes to move a mountain then her mind) 
She ſpake no more : but from her chair (he ſtarred, 
*And ſpit theſe words, Go peeviſh Giyle, and parted: 
* Away ſhe flings, and finding no ſucceſs 
Inher loſt words, her fury did addreſs 
Her raging thoughts to a new ftudied plot : 
AQtions muſt now enforce what words could nor, 
Treaſon is in her thoughts : her furious breath 
Can whiſper now no language under death : 
* Poor Arpalvs muſt die, and his remove 
- Muſt make the paſſage to Demagorar love 3 

And till that bar be broken, or pur by, 

No hope to ſpeed 3 poor Argalw muſt die, 
Demagoras is call'd to counſel now, 
Conſults, conſents, and,after mutual vow, 
Reſolving on the at, they both conſpire 
Which way to execute their cloſe detire: 
\ Drawing his keen Steeletro from his fide, 
& Madam (aid he) this medicine well applide 
To Argalus bis boſom wil! give reſt 
To him, ant me 3 the ſudten way is beſt- 
: My Lord; your trembling han4((aid ſhe) nay miſt 


L The mark, and then your ſelf in danger 


Of out-cry, or perchance his own reſiſtance 1 
"Attempts are dangerous at ſo ſmal a diſtance ;; 
- AA Drug's.the better weapon, which does breath 
© Deaths ſecret errand, carries ſudden death 
Clos d up ſweetneſs : Come, a Drag ſtrikes ſure, 
And works onr ends ,and yet we (leep ſecures 
PA \ 
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HBocks, Argalur-and Parthenia, 3x : 
My Loyd, bethink, no other ;, ſet your reſt 
Upon theſe Cards, the ſureſt way is beſs , 
Leave me to manage ony ſuccesful! plot, 
ats BY 41d if theſe ſindrons brows contrive it not 
Too ſure for ar! of ey prevent, 
Ner truſt a womans wit when ju'ly bent 
To take revenge ;, Be gone, my Lord, Repoſe 
The truſt in me ; one'y be w iſe, be cloſe 
That nighry when as the univerial ſhade 
Of the unipangled Heaven, and Earth had made 
An utter darkneſs 3 (.larknets apt to further 
The horrid enterpriſe of rapes and murther ) 
-d, I} She, the, that now lacks nothing to procure 
, A full revenge, the calls A4thleia to her, 
(Partheniaes Hand maid) whom ſhe thus beſpake, 
Athleia, dare thy private thonghts partake 
Wib mine? Canſt thou be ſecret ? Has thy Geart 
e A lock, that none can pick, by theeviſþ art, 
I 
Or break, by ferce ? tell me, cauſt thou digeſt 
A ſecret, trulted to thy faithful breaſt ? 
MadamCaid the) Let me be never true 
To my"own thoughts, if ever falſe to you : 
Speak what yur pleaſe 3, Arthleia ſþs!l conceal 3 
Torments may make me roar, but ne'r reveal. 
Replr'd the Lady then z Athleia knows 
How much, how mach my dear affetion ows 
Partheniaes heart, whoſe welfare is the crown 
Of all my joyes which now is overthrown, 
And deeply buried in forg1tten duſt, 
If thou betray the ſecret of my iruft ;, 
It lieth in thy power to remove 
Approaching evils ; Parthenia is in love, 
Her waſted ſpirits languiſh mn ker breaſt, 
And newght, but look'd for death, can give ber refs +. 
"Tis Argalus fbe loves, who with diſdain 
Requites hey love, no t loving her again ;, 
He ſlights ber tears 5, the more that be negletts, 
The more intively (be (poor ſoul) affetts : . 
She groans beneath the burthen of deſpair, 
wind with ber ſighs fbe cloyes the jdle air 4 
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Argalus and Parthenia, Book I: 
Thos art acquainted trith hey private fears, 
And you, ſo oft exchanging tongues and tears, 
now too much for one poor heart r enanre ; 
But deſperat's the wound admits no cure * 
It lies in thee to help ? Athiela, ſay, 
Wilt thou aſſiſt me, if I findibe way. 
Madam, My ferced ignorance hall be 
Sufficient earneſt for my ſecreſue * 
Your lips have utter'd nothing that is new 
To Athleia's ears ;, a/as, it is too true ; \ 
L ong, long ere this, your-ſervant had yeveald 


1 The ſame to you, had not theſe lips been ſeat'd . 


. 


» But if my beſt endeavors may extend 

To bring my Ladies ſorrows to an end: 

Let all the enraged Dieties allot 

To me worſe torment, if I do it not ; 

My life's too poor to hazayd for hey caſe ;; 

m, Ile do't, Command me what you pleaſe. 
So ſaid 3 the treacherous Lady ſtept aſide, 
'Tato her ſerious Cloſer 5 and appli'd 


forged Letter, in Partheniaes names 
To her faithful Arg a/us. 


Ave the malice of a mothey 
_—_ enforce my tongue to ſmother 
What my deſire is, ſhould flame ; 
Tet Parthenia's the ſame, 
Although my fire be hid a while, 
*Tis bug fire ſlak'd with oy ; 
Before ſeven Suns fbill riſe and fall, 

It ſball burn and blaze withall. 
What I ſend thee drink, with ſpeed, 
Elſe let my Argalus take heed; 
Unleſs thy providence withſtand, 

i treaſon near at band! 


pbety: and perfidious hands to frame 


Drink as thou lov'ſt me,and it ſball ſecure thee 
«.  F®rom Pur dang or from 7 thee, 


y conſtant Parihenis. 


This 


- 
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Call'd in Athleis,and ſaid, For every ſore 
The gods gue 8 ſalve ;, force muſt prevail 
'bere ſighs and tears, and deep mireaties fail. 
Forthwithy from out her Cabinet ſhe took 
A little glaſs, and ſaid, Athleia, look, 
Wi hin theſe ſlender walls, theſe glazed liftry 
Partheniaes happineſs, and life conſiſts ; 
: is Nepenthe ; hi; h the fa#ious gods 
» uſe to. drink, when ere they be at ods x; 
Whoſe fecret verine ( ſ infar'd by Jove 
oes tmyn deep hatred, into deareſt love 5 
Bt makes the proudeſt lover rehine and banl, 
nd ſuch to dcte, as never lov'd at all : 
ere take this glaſs, and recommend the ſame 
To Argalus mm his Partheniaes name, 
Ind 10 bis hand, to Eis own hand commit 
his Letter 4 berrreen Argalus end it 
et no eye com® 5, Be ſure thy ſpeed prevent 
The riſing Sun, and ſo heavens crown th" event, 
By this the feather'd Be/man of the night 
ent forth his midnight (ummons, to invite 
[l eyes to ſlumber 5 when they both addrefſt 
heir thouphcful minds, to take a doubtful reſt, 
0 Heavens | and you, O youcelefial power 5, 
hat never ſlumber, but 1mploy all howres 
er : mans protection; ſtill preſerving, keeping 
Var ſon!) from cbviows dangerr, waking, ſleep img» 
p, can your all-diſcerning eyes bebold 
uch impiows ations proſper un controPd ? 
can your hearts, your tender hearts indure 
ſee your ſervant( that now ſleeps ſecure, 
narmd, umwwarn'd, ard having no defence, 
ut your protetion. and bis innocence) 
tray'd and murther'd, drawing at one breath 
is own prepay d deſlyattion, bis own death ? 
nd will ye ſuffert ? he that is the crown 
prized wertwe, honour, and renovn ;; 
e flower of Arts ; the Cyprian tving ſtory * 
rcadia's Garland, and great Greeces glory 3 
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his done, and ſeal'd,ſhgop'd her private door, 
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” The earthr new wonder, and the wor!ds example, 
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6 ST by foul, bad ſhe appeared face to face, 


With ber-prophesick fears ſhe thus bethought. Wo, 


Argalus and Parthenia Book 
Muſt die betray'd ; treaſon and death nink i 
"ye bis life 5, and in he duſt muſt 1te - 4 Om 
s much admir'd perfettion as can die. 
No, Argalus, the coward band of death 
Durſt ne'r uw thee, if not underneath 
The mack of love : thou art above the reach 
Of open wrongs 5 mans force cou!d ner make breach 
Into thy life : no, Death cou!d ner uncaſe 


Dream Argalus, and let thy thoughts be troubled * 
With murthers, treaſons, Ie thy dreams be Mrs. 
And what thy frighted fancy ſhall perceive, 

Be wiſely ſuperſtitions, and believe, 

0, that my limes could wike thee now, and ſever 

Thoſe eye-lids, that ere long muſt fee Þ for ever : 
now or never Argalus, and withſtand 

Thy danger : wake, the murthereſs is at hand. 

Parthenia, 0 Parthenia, who ſha!! weep 

Arg of tears? canſt thou, 0 canſt thou ſteep ? 

-Will thy dull Genine give thee leave to ſlumber ? 
Does nothing trouble ther ? n» dream tncumber 
Thy frighted thoughts, a14 Argalus ſo near 
His lateſt bower $ Nt one dreaming tear ? 
Sleep on ; and when thy flattering ſlumber”s [4 , 
Petchance thine eyes will learn to weep as faj 
Hit death is plotred ; and this morning light 
Muſt ſend him down, into egernal night. 

Nay, what is worſe then worſt + bis dying breath 
Will cenſure thee as Agent mm Þis death, 

By this the broad-fic'd 2wiryſter of night 
Sarceas'd her ſcreeching note, and took her flight 
© the next neichboring Ivy : birds and beafts 

Forſake the warm proteQion of their neaſts, 
And nightly dens, whilſt darkneſs did diſplay 
Her ſable curtains to let in the day 4 

When ſad Athic&ia's dream had unbenighted ( 

'Her lumbering cies, her buſie thoughts were frig 
She roſe; and trembled 3 and being half diſtraugF or 
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Book 1: Argalus 'und Parthenis 
hat ails the Geds thws to diſlurb my veſt, 
nd make ſuch eartb- quakes in my troubled breft ? 
thing but deaths, and murthers ? Graves and Bells, 
righting my fancy, with their homyly knel!s ? 
ras nothing but a dream ;, and dreams they ſayy - 
xpound themſelves the c!ean contrary way 
ke ridd!e's read, and now I underſtand 
ach Wy dreams intents ; Some Marriage is at band ; 
or death interpreted, is nothing elſe 
ut Marriage ;, and the melancholly Bells 
rY mr ib jow: | muſick, : By the graves is read 
7 : We Feyful, joyſul, joyful marriage-bed. 
itis plain 3, and now, methinks *mas T 
it my prophetick, dream foretold ſhould dia, 
this be death, Death exerciſe thy powey, 
#nd let Athleia die within 16s boxy : 
Do, do thy worſt, Atbleia's faithfw! breath 
ball pray fer nothing more then ſudden death, 
t ſtay, Athleia, the too forward day 
dt egins to pild the Eaſt 5 away, away. 

f So having ſaid, the nimble fingered Laſs | 
ook the forg*d Lerrer, and the amorous laſs rs * LE 
nd to her early progreſs ſhe applies her; 

Departs, and towards Avgaiwe ſhe hies her x WS. 
|; ut every ſtep ſhe took, her mind enforc'd r, re-Y 
'ew thoughts,and with her (eli ſhe thus diſcours$}< © 
How frail's the nature of a womans will ! 
Wow croſs | the thing that's moſt forbidden, ftitt 
hey more deſire +, and leaſt inclin'd to do 
hat they are moſt of all perfrraded to : | 
Lad not (alas) my Lady bound theſe hangs, «N 
nt thleia ne'r had ſtrug led with bey bands ” £ 
muſt not taſte it | had ſhe not enjoyn'd 
ly lips from taſting it, Athleia's minde 
ad never thought on't ,, nay methinks Pprg ; 
Pcfires, if on: e confin' d, become 100 ftrong 
or womans conquer'd reaſon to veſaſt : 
{ wowans reaſon's meaſux'd by ber jiſt, 
long to taſte, yet was theye nothing did 
ove my deſire, but that T wat forbid, . 


Argalus and Parthenia. Book 
With that ſhe ftaid her weary ſteps, and hafi 
T* aunty thegla.s ; lift up ber arm, and taſted: 
That done (and having now attain'd, almoſt, 
Her journeys end) the little rime the loſt, 
New ſpeed regains : The nimble ground the tr 
With double haſt, and quick redoubled paces, 
All on a ſuden ſhe begins to faint : 
Her bowels gripe, ker breath begins to taint : 
Her bliſtered tongue grows hot, her liver glow 
Her veins do boil, her colour comes and goes, 
+ She ſtaggers, falls, and on the ground the lies : 
Ewels like a bladder, roars, and burſts, and di 
Thus from her ruin Arg a/s derives 
His longer life, and by her death he lives 
Live Arga/ur, and let the gods allot 
Such morning draughts, to thoſe that love thee r 
Live long, and let the righteous powers above, 
That hath preſecv'd thee for Pariheniaes love, 
Crown all thy hopes and fortunes with event, 
Too ſure, for ſecond trealuns to prevent. 
this time did the laviſh breath of Fare 
Give language to her Trumper, and proclame 
Atbleiacs death, the current of which news 
Truths warrant, had forbidden to abuſe 
Deceived ears : which when the L1dy heard, 
Whoſe treacherous heart was greed.ly prepar'd 
- To entertain a murther, ſthearvſe 
And with rude violence deſperately throws 
Her trembling body on the naked floor, 
But what ſhe ſaid. and &i4, I will deplore, 
Not utter 3 but with forced ſilence ſmother, 
Recauſe ſhe was the fair Par/henizes mother $ 
Ma ie Cuſſice, that the extreams of fhameg 
And unreſfiſted forcow overcame 
Her diia ted malice, le(s lamenting 
wks CucceſYJ and more repenting 
_—_— ſhe fail'd co do,then what the did, 
Her Cullen ſoul deſpairs ; her thoughts forbid 
'* What reaſon wants the pdwer to perſwade 3 
- * And griefs beitig grown too deep for her to wade, 
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ct, Argalus and Parthenta. 
ſinks; and with an hollow figh ſhe eri*d, 
come thou eaſer of all evils, and drd, 
ow rengues begin to walkzand every ear 
h got the Satwryaſis to hear 
5 T ragick Scene; the breath of Fame grows bold, 
rs no repulſe,and ſcorns to be control'd : 
1ſt loud report, ( whoſe tender lips, before, 
r{t onely whiſper, now begins to roar z 
Letter found in dead A:Þleiaes breſt, 
x3y'd the plor,and what (before) was gueſt 
ow confirr?d and clear'd ; for all ren knew 
ofe hand it was,and whence the ralice grewz 
bave we loſt Parthenia ? in what Iſte 
adlef4 ſorrow lurks ſhe all this while ? 
t Reader, urge me not to tell, for fear 
keart diſſolve, and melt into a tear : 
wſe my ſilence : ifmy lines ſhould ſpeak," 
b marble heayss, as ccn!d not melt, would break, 
leave hey to her ſelf, it is not fit : 
trite, what being read, you'd wiſh unwrit ; 
ve this task to thoſe, that take delight 
ee poor Ladies tortur'd in deſpight 
e Wl remeyſe ; whoſe bearts are ſÞ1l at ſtrife 
paint a torment to the very life 3 - «,\ 
ve that tath to ſuch, as have ihe puw'r 
I, eep and ſmile again within an hour : 
ar'd Boſe whoſe flinty beayts are mere contented 
mn a prief, then pity the tormented : 
it ſuſfice, that had not Heaven protefted 
Argalus, the joy whertof correfied Fr 
furiow grief, which paſſion yecommended .# 
£ er ſad thought s, bey ſtory here had ended. , 
; n time (rhe enemy of Fame) had clos'd 
babling lips, and gently had compos'd 
keniaes ſorrows, railing from the ground 
body ſpent with grief, and almoſt drown'd 
er Own tears, a leng expeQed Scean | 
Tl 6 fortune enters in, to drean $242; 
i EUmariſheyes : ber ſtormy night of tears ; 
ig paſt,a welcome day of joy appears mh 
_— 


ring 
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-38 Argalus and Pwrthenia Book 
The rock's remoy*d, and loves wide Ocean now 
Gives room enough z looks with a milder brow. 
Reader, forget thy ſorrows 3 Let thine ear 
Welcome the eidings thou ſo long'ſt to hear 2 
A lovers diet's ſweet commixt with ſoure ; 

His Hel and Heaven oft times divides an hours 
Now Aygalss can finde a fair acceſs 

To his Parihenia { now fears nothing leſs 
Then ears and eyes; and now Partheniacs heart 
Can give hef tongue the freedom to impart 
His louder welcome, whilſt her greedy eye 
Can look ker fall, and fear no ſtanders by 

She's not Parthenia, ke not pretent cx {PM ; 
And he not Argals, ifnot together ; Ch 

Their cheeks are fill'd with ſmiles;their tongue wi 

Now, this they make their ſubject 3 and now that 
One while they laugh, and laughing, wrangle too, 
And jar as zealuus lovers ule to do. 

And then a kiſs muſt make them friends again ; 
Faith, ones too littlez Lovers muſt have twain, 
Two brings in ten, ten multiplies to twenty, 

# That, to a hundred 2 then becaule the plenty 

Grows troubleſom to count, and does incumber 

[Z>:; Their lips, their lips gave kiſſes without number 1.& 1; 
©. Their thoughts run back to former times ; they toll 4 

 - Ofall loves paſſages they had of old, T 
Ofthis thing done, the time, the place,and why ; 

The manner how, and who were preſent by: 

The mothers craft, her und&ceiv'd ſuſpition 5 

* Her baited words, her marble diſpolition 3 Jn 

© His pining thoughts, and her projeQting fears 4 

= — His foliloquies, and her ſecret tears 5 
” Where fir they wer, th* occalion of their meeting 

ww Their complement, the manner of their greeting 3 
WE. His dangery his deliverance, and the reaton 

| That firſt induc*d the Agents to the treaſon. 

- Thus by the priviledge of time and leifure (@ 

Their ſweet diſcourtes ( crown'd with mutual ple 

” Comimixt with grief) they equal with the light, 
= And after grumble at the envious night, WA 
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ich bids them part too ſoon t what day deny'd *- WP 
words, in thoughts the tedious night (upply'd, 
ich blam'd the Fates for doing Lovers wrong, 
make the day ſo ſhort, the night ſo long, 
: But now the little winged God repented 

t he had laugh'd ſo much, his heart relented, 
r% Ss very ſoul grew (ad, his blinded eye 

an to weep at his own tyranny z 

ents their ſorrows, finds a{ecret way, 
art Brake the night as pleaſing as the day 3 
lis Hymen in, and in his ear diſcovers 
ie lingring torments of theſe wounded Lovers 3 
es him a charge no longer to defer, 
ingroſs their names within his Regiſter. 
d now TP artkeniacs harveſt draweth near ; 
he dearly purchas'd price of many a tear ))* 
thatFr joy ſhall reap,what a world of prief hath ſown: 
etime's appointed, and the day's ſet down, 
herein ſweet Hymen, with his Nuptial bands, 
5 BÞll joyn together their eſpouſed bands. 
Here ſtop my Muſe t retire thy felt and ſtay, 
gather breath againſt the Marriage-days ; 
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Readeys, the joyful Bride ſalutes ye all, 

In hey behalf, if any have let fall 

A tender tear, to thoſe ſhe makes requeſt, 

That they be pleas'd to grace ber Marriage Feaſt. 


Argalns 


a 


( L , SV. . 4 
41 s 
- 


$6&266 (660 Nl 
. d | 
, " | 


eArgalns and Parthenia. 


DE — 
—_— — — — 


The ſecond Book. 


The winds blow fair; behold the Harbor's near, 
Tridented Neptwre hath forgot to frown, 
The Rocks are paſt ;z the ſtorm is over-blew. 
Ip weather-beaten voyagers, and rouze ye, 
*orſake your loathed Cabbins 3 up and louze ye 
Upon the on Decks, and ſmell the Land. 
hear up, the welcome ſhore is nigh at hand. 
bail gentle Pinace, with a proiperous gale, 
o th' lle of Peace. Sail, gentle Pinace, fail 5 
ortune conduct thee, Let thy Keel divide 
he Silver ſtreams, that thou maiſt ſately (lide ) 
ato the boſom of thy quiet Key, 
nd quit thee fairly of th'injurions Sea, 
Great Sea-born Queen, thy birth-right gave thee fower 
I afſiſt poor Suppliants, grant one happy hour, 
D, tet theſe wounded Lovers be poſſeſt 
t length, of their ſo long deſired reſt, 
ows now the joytul marriage day draws on 4 
he Bride is buſie, and the Bridegroom's gone 
0 call his fellow Princes to the Feaſt : 4 
ic Gerland's made z, the Bridal Chamber's dreſt g 
he Muſes have conſulted with the Graces, - 
9 crown the day, and honor their embraces 
G 


GH gentle Pinace : Now the Heavens are clear, 


i| 
IM. 
 ®Were entred in, and every longing Breſt 
| - Waxt great with expeCtation, and all eyes 
(Prepar'd for entertaining aovelties) 
' Were grown impatient now. to be ſuffic'd 


With that, which Art and Honor had devis'd 
T'adorn 


'2 
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by 


With ſhadow'd Epithalms ; their warbling t 
*Are perteGt in their new made Lyrick ( _ ; Dn 


" Hymen ns to grumble at dela 
- And Bacchus laughs to think apca the day z 


he Virgin-tapers, and what other rights 


” Doap ertain to Nuptial delights 


Are all prepar*d, whereby may be «< xpreſt 


> The joytultriampWof this marriage Feaſt, 


But ſtzy ! Who lends me now an Iron Pen 
T*engrave within the Marble hearts of men *' 
A Tragick Scean 3 which whoſo'er ſhall read, 

His eyes way (pare to weep, and learn to bleed 
natian tears ; if time ſhall not allow 


His death- prevented eyes to weep enow, 


Then let his dying language recommend 


" What's left to his poſterity to end. 


Thou ſaddeſt of all Muſes, come, aff. rd 
fiudions help, that each confounding word 
ay rend a beart ( at leaſt) that every line 
May pickfe up a Kingdom in the brine 


' Of her own tears: O /1each me how i extras 


e ſpirit of grief, whoſe vir,ue may diſtratt 


| Thoſe Breſts, which ſorrow knows not how to k!!, 


Inſpire, O inſpire my melting Qmill ; 

wt like ſad Niobe, let __ one 

That cannot melt, be trern'd into flone : 
Teach me to paint an oft-repeated ſigh 

So to the life, that whoſo'er be nigh, 

May bear 1t breathe, and learn to do the like 


. By imitation, 111} irve paſſion ſirike 


Their bleeding hearts : Let fuch as ſhall rehearſe 
This flory houl like Iriſh at a hearſe. 

Thievent ſtill crowns the at: Let no man (ay, 
Before the evening's come, *ris a fair day. 

For when the Kalends of this bridal Feaſt 
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T'adorn the times wirhal, and to diſplay 


Bobk 2: Afgalus and Parthenie. 
Their bounty, and the glory of that day 
The rare Parthertie, taking ſweet occahion _ 
To bleſs ber butte thoughes, with contemplation 
Of abſent Argatws, whoſe too long ſtay 

Made minutes ſeem as days, and every day 

A meaſur'd age : Into her ſ{ecrer bower 

B*rook hgr weary ſteps, where every hour 

Her greedy ears expect to hear the ſum 

Of all her hopes, that Argeiwe is come. 

$he hopes, ſhe fears at once x and ftill ſhe muſes 


What makes hing ſtay ſo long 3 ſhe chides, excuſes : 


She queſtions, anſwers, and ſhe makes reply, 
And talks, as if her Axgaizs were by, 
Why com'ſt thou not ? Can Argalus forget 
His languiſhing Parthenia ? What not yet ? 
But as the ſoake that werd, ſhe heard a noiſe, 
Vhich ſeemd, as if it were the whitp'ring voice 
Of cloſe conſpiracy : She beyan to fear 
Che knew not what, till her deceived ear 
(InſtruRted by her hopes) had fingled out 
he voice of Argatzs from all the rout 3 
Vhoſe ſteps (as the ſuppoſed) did prepare, 
By ſtealth to ſeiſe upon her unaware 3 
She gave advantage to the th iving plot, 
earing the noiſe, as if ſhe heard irnor : 
ike as yong Doves, (which ne'r had yer forſaken 
he warm proteQtion of their neſt, ot taken 
pon themtelves, a ſelf-providing care, 
T o ſhifc for food, but with paternal fare 
row fat and plump) think every noiſe they hear, 
T heir fall cropt parents are at hand to chear 
TheiPcraving ſtomacks, whilſt th'impatient fift 
t the falſe Catery rifling where it liſt, 
n every hole, ſurpriſes rhem, and ſheds 
heir guiltleſs blogd, and parts their gaſping heads 
rom their vain-ftrugling bodies 3 ſo, even ſo, 
Dur poor deceiv*d Parthenia, (that did ow 
00 much to her own hopes) the whilſt her eyes 
Nere let to welcome the unvalued prize 
C 2 
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F How much ww Ty thy painted face, and thee : 
5 


File Strumpet | Did thy flattering thoughts ere wrong In 


If all her joys, her deareſt Argalns, 
ay in Demagoras, and\alutes her thus, 
: e.Tru/l, Demagoras comes to let thee ſee, 


Faul Sorcereſs | cou!d thy proſperons aions think, 


To ſcape revenge, becauſe the gods did wi / 

' Atthydeſugns? Think'ſt "i. thy Mother, blood j 
Cries in a language, not to be underſtood ? ] 
Kadſt thow no cloſer ſtratagem, to further p 4 
Thy nya te luft, bat by the ſavage murther ] 

" Of thine own aged parent, whoſe ſad death \ 
i” give a freedom to the whiſÞringdbreath F 

© Of thy enjoy'd Adulterer ? Who (they ſay) C 
+##711 cloak thy Whoredom with a arr iage day. I 
Nay le not, here's none ;hat can reprieve 'Y 
© Such pounded beaſis +, it #4 in vain to ſirive, M 
OFroar for help 5, Why doſt not ra: her weep 7 
That 1 may laugh ? Perchance, if thou wilt creep lo 
-- thy wanton belly and conſeſs S 
Thy ſelf a true repentant Murthereſs, T 
finful Page may play the fool, and gather T 

4 Te early fruit in:o bz barn, and father ©» 
The new got Cyprian baſtard, fa be T, 
Be half ſo wiſe, that got it, but to flee. V 
Hah ! doſt thou weep ? or do falſe miſts but mock, 0 
Abnſed eyes ? from ſo obdure a rock, x ,þ ** 
Can water flow ? Weeping will make thee faiy z $, 
i. . Weep till thy marriage day , ;hat who repair Tl 
To grace thy feaſt, may fall a weeping goo, Le 
And, in a mirror, ſee what tears can do. © In 


mdement ſo ;, to think, Demagoras tongue Hi 
Could ſo defile his honor, K; to ſus . To 
F — were love ? ſo baſe a thing as you Be 
C Me thinks) ſhould rather fix your wanton eyes Th 
Upon ſome eaſie groom, that bopes to riſe = 
0 


Into bis Maſters favor for your ſake. 
I, this had bcen preferment, like to make In 
A hopeful fortune 5, thow preſumpruons 4 ' 

What was my coprtſbip, but the minutes daſh 


of 


of 


" The Land of darkneſs +, yeu tha' ſtill comveyſe 


} Than the nine Letters of kis Charm like name *: 


MT. +. _ Argelus F p | « 


Of you:bful paſſion, to allay the duſt 
{om deſires, and exuberows luſt ? 
I ſcorn thee to the Soul, and here I ſtand 
Bound for revenge, where: I ſet my hand. 

With thar, he grip'd her rudely by the fair 
And bounteous treaſure of her Nymph. like bair : 
And, by it, drag'd her on the duſty flocr : 
He ſtopt her mouth, for fear ſhe ſhould implore 
An aid from Heaven : ſhe {wouning in the place,, 
His ſalvage hands beſmear'd her liveleſs face 
With borrid poyſon, thinking ſhe was dead, 
He left her breathle(s, and away he fled. 
Comeg come ye Furies, you malignant ſpirits, 
Infernal Harplet, or what elſe, inbern's . 


With damncd Scu's ;, you, you that can rehoarſe 
The borrid fatts of Villains, ard can tell 

How every Hell bound 'coks, ihat rears in Hell, 
Survey them all ; and, then, inform my Ren, 
To draw in one, the Monſter of all men : 
Teach me go limb a Villain, and to paint, 
With dextrows art, the baſejt Sycophant 

That ere the mowh of 1n{g/ent diſdain 
Vouchſaf d ow wpon ; the putrid blain 

Of all diſeaſed Eumors, fit for none 

But dogs to lift their haſty legs upon : 

So clear mens eyes, that whoſo'er ſhall ſee 

The type of baſeneſi, may cry, This is he : 

Let his reproach be a peypetual blot 

In Honors book : Let Lis remembrance yot 

In all good miirides : Let none but Villains call 
His bug” beay name to memory, whererithal 

To fright their baulings baſtards + Let ne ſpel 


Be found more potent, to prevail in Hell, 


Which, let our baſhful Chris croſs yow diſclaim 
To the woy/ds end, not worthy to be ſet 
In any but the Fewiſh Alphaber. 
Bur hark F am I deceit®d ; or do I hear 
The voice of 4rg"tws ſounding in mine car ? 
C 3 He 


4 Argalus and Parthenia, Book 4 
* Hecalls Partbex/s: No, that to can be 
No counterfeit 5 he's come, *tis he, tis he. 
* Welcome too late, thou art now come too ſoon : 
+ —Hadſt thou been here, this deed had ne'r been done. 
WW Alas? when Jovers linger, and out-go 
Their premis*d date, they know not what they do : 
Men fondly ſay, that women are too fond 
At parting 3. to require ſo ftrit a bond 
For quick return : Poor ſouls ! "tis they indure 
Ofe-rimes the danger of the forfeiture . 
I blame them not ; for miſchief ill attends 
Upon the too long abſence of true friends, 
Well, Argalws is come, and ſeeks a! 01t 
© In every room to finde Paxthenia out ; 
=> He asks, inquires, but all lips are ſparing 
> To be the authors of ill news, not daring 
To ſpeak the truth ; they all amazed ftand : 
And now my Lord's as fearful to deman 1 ; 
Dares not enquire her health, leſt his ſad ear 
Should hear ſuch wordc's, as he's afraid to hear : 
All lips are bolted with a linnen bar, 
And every eyedoes, like a blazing ftar, 
Porvend (ome evil 3 no language findes a leak ; 
The leſs they ſpeak, the more he fears to ſpeak, 
" Faces grow 12d, and every private car 
Is turn'd 2 Cloſet for the whiſperer : 
- , He walks the ruom 5 and like an unknown ſtranger, 
They eye him 3 from each eye, he picks a danger, 
Art laſt bis lips not daring t' importune 
What none dare tell him, unexpeRed Fortune 
Leads his raſh ſteps into a dark'ned room, 
& place more black than nighr 5 no ſooner come, | 
But he was welcom'd with a tigh, as deep, 
As a ſpent hea t can give ; he heard one weep, 
And by the noiſe of groans and ſobs, was led 
(Having no other guide) to the ſad bed, 
Who ts t (ſaid be) that calls untimely night 
To hide thoſe griefs that this abjure the light ? 
With that, as it ber hcart had rent jn'two, 
$he paſt a figh,a0d (aid, 0 #44, who, 
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Bnok'z. Argdlus nnd Parthents, 
Urge not my tongue to - Wd reply 
To your demand : Alas ! it isnot L 
Not I (ſaid het) what langnage dT here 2 
Darkneſs may ſtop mi4e eye, hut wot mmne eay ; 
1: is my dear Parchenia”s voice, ab me ! 
And can Parthenia, not Parthenia be ? 
What means this word, (Alas it is not 1) 
What ſudden ill bath taught thee to deny 
| Thy ſelf ? or what can Argalus then claim, 
If his Parthenia be wot the ſame 
She was ? Alasy it ſeems to me all cne 
To ſay, Thou art not hers, that's not ber own. 
Can Hills forget their pond'rows bulk. and flie 
Like wandring Atoms, in the empty ikje ? 
Oy can the Heavens (grown 1dle) mot fulfil 
Their certaun revolutions, but ſtand jti8, 
And leave their conſtant motion for the wind 
T* inherit ? Can Parthenia change her minde ? 
Heav'n ſooncr ſball ſtand ſtill, and Earib remove, 
Eye my Parthenia falſefie bey love : 
Unfo'd thy Riddle then, and tell me, why 
Thoſe lips ſhould ſay, (Alas! itis not 1 )) 
Whereto ſhe thus reply'd, #8 do not chew 
So wrong thy noble thoughts, as ence t allow, 
That cu'ſed name 4 room within thy Breſt, 
L et not fo foul a prodigy Le bleſt 
er, WFub thy loſt breath : Let it be held a ſong 
r. Too great for ray ere 10 name't agen, 
Let darkneſs hide it in eternal night ; 
May it be clad with boyyor to affvight 
A deſp rate Conſcience : He that knowr 1 not how 
e, & To mouth a curſe, O tet him prattiſe now 
Upon this name : Let bim that would contrats 
The body of all miſc hi«f. or extra 
The quint'ſſence of a ſorrow, onely ctaim 
A ſecyet Privilege to wſe that name, 
Fay be it from thy L anguage, to commit - 
So foul a fin, as once 10 mention it. 
L ive happy Arg'lus; do wet thou partake 
In theſe ny wiferies : O forbeay to make 
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7 Argalns and Parthenia, Book! 
* © My burden greater, by thy tender ſorrow : © 
Alas, my heart is flrong, and needs not borrow 
” Thy needleſs help; © bo thou not ſo cruel, 
To feed my flaming fires with thy ſwet . 
3 + doſt thou ſigh ? 0 wherefore fhou!d thy heart 
'* Uſurp my Stage, and alt Parthenia's part ? 
It is my proper tack, : What doſt thou mean, 
Without my Licence, to intrude my Scene ? 
Alas | thy forrows eaſe not my diſtreſs ; 
God kyows, I weep not one pooy tear the leſs c 
' My Patent”; ſign d and paſt, whereby appears 
That I have got the Monopoly of tears. 
" In me let each mans torment finde an end ; 
1 am that Sea, to which all Rivers tend : 
_'T ox all fpent mourners, that can weep no more, 
Tae tears on truſt, and ſet them on my ſcore 
And as ſhe {pake that word, his heart not able 
' To hear a language ſo unſufferable, 
Bur being ſwouln ſo big, muſt either break, 
Or vent, bis conquer d Reaſon grew tos weak 
T'*oppole his quickened Paſſion (like a man 
Tranſported from himſelf) ke thus began» 
Accnyſed Darkneſs | Thon ſad iype of death ! 
Infernal Hag, wheſe dwelling is beneath | 
What means tby boldneſs to uſurp (E535 room, 
And force a night, before the night be come : 
Get, get thee down, and keep within thy liſts 5 
Go reve! there 5 and hurt thy bideous miſts 
Before 1h-ſ+ cmrſed eye, that rake delight 
 Inmit'r darkneſs. and abbor the light ;; 
WW Return thee 'o thy Dungcon, whence thou came, 
And hide thoſe faces, whoſe inferna! flame 
Calls for more darkneſs, and mhſe torrur'd ſouls 
Crave the pro ettion of h obj, weſt t olex, 
To 'ſeape ſome !aſhes, and avoid . hoſe ſtritt 
And horrid plagues, the F aries So inflitt : 
Bur if (hou nerds muſt ramble bere, above 3 
Go to ſome oiher Cli-rate, and remove 
Thy ugly preſence from cur darkned eyes, 
' That hate thy tyranny : Go exerciſe 
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Thy power in Groves, and ſolitary Springs, - 


ok *Book 2 Argalus and potbegia. e 


Where Bats are ſubjettr, and where Owls are Kings? 


Go to the Graves, and fillthoſe emp:y.rooms, 
That ſuch as ſlumber in their fs/ent tombs 
May bleſs thy welcome ſhades, and lie poſſeſt 
Of undijiurbed and eternal reſt : 
or f thy more ambitions fogs deſzre 
To haunt the living. haſte thee, and ye: ire 
Into ſome Clovſter, and there ſtand berween 
The light, and thoſe that fain would fm, wn ſeen 5 
Aſſiſt them there ;, and et thy ugly ſhapes, 
Count'nauce cloſe treaſons, and mceſinous rapes * 
Benight thoſe rooms ; add aid all ſuch as fear 
The eye of Heaven : Go, cl-ſe thy Curtains uhert, 
We need thee not, (fou! Witch ) away, away 
Thou hid'ſt more beauty then the noon of day 
Can gy : 0 thou, that haſt ſo rudely burl'd 
On this dark Bed the Glory of the wor/d. 

So (aid, abruptly he the room departs, 
His Cheeks look pale, his curled Hair,upſtarts 
Like Quills of Porcupines, and from his eye 
Quick tlaſhes like th- flames of lightning, flie * 
He calls for light ; the light no feoner comes, 
But his own hand conveys it to the room 
From whence he came, and as he enrred in 
He bleſt himſclf; he bleſt himielr again, 
Thrice did he ble(s himitelf, and a fier ſaid, 

Foul Witch Le gone, and let thy diſmil ſhades 
Forſake this place : Let thy dark fogs obey 
Great Vulc .ns charge; m Vulcans names away? 
Or if thy ſtowt rebell:on ſhall diſclaim 
His joveraignty, in my vVartheniaes name 
I charm thee hence. And as that word flew out, , 
He ſtept to that (a4 Red, where round about, 
obo cos the Curtains, as ir darknets did 
Command that ſuch a Jewel ſhould be hid : 
His lett hand beld ihe Taper, and his right 
Enforc'd the Curtains, ro abislve the light < 
Which done, appear'd before his wondring eye 
The rrueſt portrait of deformity, 
C5 


« 


&a4: 


=o. Argus and Parthenia. Book 
” Agsere the Sun beheld ; that lavely face 
That was of late the Model of all Grace 
And Peerle.s B:auty, whoſe imperious eyes 
Raviſht where ere they look'd, and did ſurpriſe 
The very Souls of men 3 the, ſhe, of whom 
Nature her ſelf was preud, is now become 
$0 loath*d an otjeR, ſo deform'd, diſguis'd, 
As darkneſs, for mans ſake, was well advis'd 
" To clogth in Miſts, leſt any were incited 
To ſee that face, and (o depart affcighted, 
All this whea Argaixe beheld, and found 
Ig was no dream, he fell upon the ground, 
And rav'd, and roſe again, Rood ſtill, and gaz*d 5 
” Art fiſt he ſtartled, then he ſtood-amaz's : 
Looks now upan the lighr, and now on her, 
®Qne while his tired fancy does refer 
His thoughts to ilence ; as bis thoughts increaſe, 
His pallion ſtrives for vent, and breaks that peace ] 
Which conquer*'d Reaſon had of late concluded, | 
And thus began : Are theſe falſe eyes deluded ? 
Or have inchanted Miſts ftept in between 
' My abuſed eyes, and what my eyes have ſeen ? 
No, myjchief canno! at ſo fair a part, 
T*affr bt mn jeſt 5, it goes beyond the ayt 
$Y. Of ol black Books, to mach with ſuch diſguiſe 
$1 So ſweet a face; I know that theſe are cyes, 
bo tag. : 
' Andibiralight. Fa'ſe Miſts could never be 
' SBerwixt my poor Partlienia, and me. 
A! Rd Tapor ! Wrat inferna'ſpright 
Breaub'd in thy face ? What fury gave thee light ? 
Thou Imp of thlegeron 3/ who let thee in 
To foife a day. before the day begin ? 
Wha treught thee biiher ? 1} Di41? From whom, 
What kean- chapt fury did 1 ſnatch thee from ? 
When, as this curſed Þand did go about 
Tobring thee in, why went not theſe cyes out ? 
Bg all ſuch Vapors carſed for thy ſake x, 
Me'r flane, but at ſome Vigil, or ſad Wake ? 
te meverfſeen, but when as ſrrow « all 
1/ y yeedful be p 1p nightly Fi mayals., 
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Be as « May game for iÞ amazed Bat 
To ſport about ; and Owls to wonder at ; 
Still haunt the Chancels at a midnight knell, 
To fright the Sexton from bis Poſing. bell. 
Give light to none but treaſons, and be hid 
In their dark Lanthors : Let all mirth forbid 
Thy treacherows flames the room ;, aad if that none ' 
Shall daign to put thee ont, go out alone. 
At:end ſome Miſers table, and then waſte 
Too ſoon, that he may (w-/ſe thee for thy haſte ; 
Burn dim for ever : Let that flait'ring tight = 
Thou feed'ft, conſume thy ſtock 5, be bani(ht quite 
From Cupids Court 5 when lovers go about 
The-r ſtcÞen pleaſures, let your flames go out : 
Hencef@th be uſeful! to no other end, 
But one!y to burn day-light, or a'cend 
The midnight cups of ſuch as ſhall reſign 
With uſury their undigeſied wine. 
Why deft thou burn ſo clear * Alas \ theſe eyes 
Diſcern too much ; thy wanton b'aze d» b riſe 
Too high a pitch ; thaw burnſt too bright for ſuch 
As ſee no comfort : O thou ſpin'ſt too muc Þ, 
Why doſt thow vex me ? Is thy flame ſo ſtout 
T” endure my breath ? this breath ſhall puff thee ont': 
Thws, thus my joys are quite extinguiſht, never 
To be reviv'd ; Thw gone, 1Eus gone for ever. 

With that. tran ported with a furious haſte, : 
He blew it out 3 bur mark, that very blaſt 
(As if it meant on purpote, to diſclaim 
His deſp*rate thoughts)reviv d th*exringuifhr flame, 
He ftands amaz'd 3 and, having mus 'd a while, 
Beholds the Tapor, and begins to (rrile, 

And can (be Gods themſetves ((aiFThe) contrive 
A way for tope ? Can my paſt joy: revive, 
L ike ihir rekindled fire ? 1f . bey do, 
T1! curſe my lips (brigh; L amp ) for curſing you. 
Eternal Fates? «eal fairly, dal!y not; 
If your bid bountie: have reſerv'd @ lot 
Beyond my waned hope be it expreſt 
In open wew z make baſte, and do your beſt : - 


" » Argalus and Perthenia” Book 
"But if your Juſtice be determin'd ſo 
"To exerciſe your wengeance on my wo, 
F - Strengthen n:t what at length you mean to burſt ; 
. Strike home be imes ;, diſpaich, and do your worſt : 
That bur:ben is too great for him 10 bear, 
That's evenly poiſed betwixt hope and fear, 
And there he ſtoprt ; as fearing to moleſt 
The filent peace of her diſſembled reſt. 
He ga:'d upon her 3 ſtood ain a trance : 
Sometimes her liveleſs hand he would advance 
To his (ad lips 3, then ſteal it down agen : 
Sometimes, a tear would fall upon't, and then 
A ſigh muſt dry it 5, every kiſs did bear 
A figh, andevery lizh begat a tear : 
FHe kiſt, he ligh'd, he wept, and, for a ſpacty- 
” He fixt h's eye upon her wounded face, 
* And in a whiſpering language, he disburs'd 
His various thoughts 5 thus,with Hhimfelf diſcourgd. 
And were the'Sun beams of thoſe eyes teo frexce 
For mor:al view? Oy did thoſe fires afperſe 
Flames 100 conſuming for th? amaz'd beho!der ? 
Qy did thy youth make .reajcn &er the bolder 
To ſtain that brow ;, aud y a mld right theft, 
To fterl more beau;y than the day had left 
Or did that bli:de, 'hat childiſh God deſcry 
A kinde of twilight from that = en:y eye, 
Which, over-bright, be ſought to make more dim. 
By blarring that, which elſe had blaſied kim ? 
Or di4 ihe Sea-born Goddeſs Queen repine 
To ſee her S:ar out- one ſo much by thine ;, 
And filPd wi b rage, and.envicus di fpight, 
Sent down « cloud t"eclipſe ſo fair a leh 2 
\\h Qr did the wijer Deities foreſee 
Wi This likely danger ; that when men ſhould ſee- 
Fi) þ fo bright a Lamp ;, fearing they ſhou'd commit 
i by 
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8nch fgzeet idolatry, benigbred it ? v 
| Or did he too 100 careſul Gods conſpire 

Wt fl good for man, tranſcending man; deſire, 

ur Ant hrowing ſuch an eye too bright for any, 
Gave jt a wound, leſt it ſhoutd wound too many t 
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Book 2. Argalus and Parthenia. 
If ſo they meant, they might have been more kindy 
; © Jus - beauty, and have ftruck,us blinde. 

Before the ſound of his-laſt breath was gone 
(Her ſpeech being marſhal'd with a powerful groan 
Through the rude confluence, and amazed throng: 
Of her diſtracted thoughts) her teeble rongue 
Wept forth theſe words : Thus flcety thus tranſstory 

8 I mans delight, and all that painted glory, 
Poor Earib can give ;, nor wealth, nor blood, ney beazty, 
Can quit the debt, that neceſſary duty 
They ow to. Change and Time ; but like a flowye, 
They flowriſþ now, and fade within an howey : 
The world's compos.d of change, there's nothing flayes 
At the ſame point, all alters, all decayes : | 
The wgorld 13 like a Play, where every age 
Concludes hey Scene. and ſo departs the ſtage ; 
And when Times haſty tower-glaſi is run, 
rd. F Change ſirikes the Epilogue, and al the play is done; 
Who atts the King to day, by chance of lot, 
Perchance to morrow begs, and bluſhes not ; 
Whoſe beauty was ader'd o'r night, next morning 
M ay finde a ja e, like mine, not worth the ſcorning,! 
Look where we liſt there's nothing to the eye 
| Seems truly conſtant, but Inconſtancy. 
AM. ſi dear Parthenia, (Argalus repli d) 
Had il y deceived eye but ſlept aſtde, 
And lock d upon ity Argalus his breſt z 
I know, I know, thy Language had profeſt 
Another Faih; thy Lips had ner let flie, 
At unareares, ſo great an Herehie : 
"Tis not the change of favor, that can change 
= heart ;, nor Time, nor Fortune can eſtrange. 
y beſt affeHions, ſo for ever fixt 
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On thet, nothing but death can « ome betwixt 4 
My ſoul and 1b me : If I had lov'd thy faces : 
Thy face atone ; my fancy bad given place, | 
Ere this, to freſh deſires, and attended 
Upon new fortunes ;, ard ihe old bad ended 

If I had loy'd thee, for thy heavenly eye, 
Imight have conried ibe bright Majeſty 


| Argalus and Parthenia, Book 


© Of Titan ; if thy cnricow lips had ſnay'd 
"4 ly Wck'riſh thoughts, 1 —_ have ſoon prepar'd = 
- <blybing Corral, or ſone full ripe Cherry, Che 
©: And plead my lips, until my lips were weary ; Th: 
#4: ' "Or if the ſmoothneſs of thy whiter brow . Int 
+ Had charm'd mine eyes, and made my fancy buw Wh 
To outward objetts, poliſÞt Mai ble might To 
Have given as much content, as mach delight : Eco 
In brief, had Argaluy bis flatier'd eye Fri 
Been pleas'd with beanties bare Epitomy, No 
Fly curiews pithere might havachen ſuppli'd WW} 
wants,mcore full, thah all the world beſide : M: 
No, no; *T was neither brow, nor lip, nor eye, wi 
2 Nor any outward ex'lence urg d me, wl y Tr 
To love Parthenia 3 "mas thy better part, , Sk 


(Which miſchief could not wrong.) ſurpris'd my hear: Þ Tþ 
Thy beau'y was but like a Cryſta! $4 F 


which, the Fewel of admired grace No 

Tranſparent was, whoſe hidden worth did make D 

Me love the Casket for the Fewe!s ſake : M 

- No, no, my well adviſed eye pierc'd in | A 

Beyond the film 5 ſunk deeper than the chin ; W, 

Eliſe had I now been chang'd, and that firm dnty Tl 

T ow my vows, had faded with thy beau y : M 

Nay, weep not my Parthenia ; let thoſe tears T/ 

Ne'r wail that loſs, which a few afier-years A 
Had claim'd as dne 5 chear wp, thou baſ forſaken 


But that, which ſickneſs wentd (perckance) have taken Þ® T, 
With greater diſadvantage ; or elſe age, | 
That common evil, which art caunot aſſwage ; Ti 
Beauty's but bare opinion 1 White and Red A 
Have no move privilege, than wha! is bred I 
humane hem whinh was ne er confin'd Ti 

0 certain but varies like the wind, *© W 
What one man likes, another diſreſpefs :, T 
And what a third moſt ha'es, a fourth 1ffe&s, L 
The Negro's eye thinks black beyond compare, U 
And what would fright ws moſt, 1 hey count moſt fair : T 
If then opinion be the towch, whereby o 
All beautie's try'd 1, Parthenia , inmy eye, H 
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Book 2, Argalus and Parthenia, 
Out- ſhines fair Helen, oy wh elſe ſbe be, 


5 


That is more rich in beauties wealth than ſe. 

(hear up 5 the ſeverergniy of thy worth ififranches . 
Thy captive beau:y ; and thy virtue Glanches 

Theſe jtains of fortune. (ome, 3t matters not 


What others think, A Letter's but a blot 
@ To ſuch as cannot read 3 but, who have kill, 
| Can know the fair Impreſſion of a Ruill, 


From groſs and heedlefs blurs ; and Juch can think, 
No P aper foul, thats fairly wri: with Ink, 
What others betd a blemiſh in ty face, 
My shitful eyes read Chayatters of Grace. 
What hinders then . but that withomt delay, 
Triumph may celebrate ow Nuptial day ?- 
She that kath one'y vivtne to Fer guide, 
Though wanting beauty, is the faiveff Bride, : 

A Bride ? (aid ſhe) ſub Brides as I, can have 
No fitter Bridel-chambey than a grave ; 
Death is my Bridegroom 4 aud 0 welcome Death, 
My loyal heart ſhall plight a ſecond jaith x 
And when that day Pal come, that joyful day 
Wherein tranſcendent pleaſaves ſhall aJay 
The heat of all my ſorrores, and conjoyn 
My pale- fac'd Bridegroor lingring hand wiih mine, 
Theſe Ceremonies ard theſe Triumphs ab. 
Attend the day to grace that day withal. 

Time with his empty Hower glaſſ ſhall lead 
The wiumph on, bis winged hoof ſhall tread 
S/ow-paces ;, after Eim there ſhall enſue 


| The chaſte Diana with hey Yiygin crew, 
All crown'd wth Cypreſi Garlands t, after whom 


In rank, th'1mpartia! Deſtinies ſhall come, 

Then in a ſable Chariot faimly draven 

With harneſt Virgins vail d with Lawn, 

The Bride ſhall fit 4 Deſpair mdGr et ſbalt land © 
L ike beartleſs Brideraids upon either hand ; 

Upon the Chariot top, there ſhall be plac*d 

The little winged God with arm unbracd, 

And bow unbent + bis drooping Wings nuft hide 

Hi; nokgd kyeer, bis £xiver by bis fide 
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Muſt be unarm d and either hand mnſt ho!d 
A Banner, ' where with CharaQters of Gold 
Shall be decipher'd ( fit for every eye 
Toread that rans ) Faith, Love, and Conſtancy, 
Next after, Hope, in a diſcoloured weed, 
Shall ſadly march alone : A ſlender Reed 
Shall guide ber feeble ſteps, and in hey hand 
A broken Anchor all beſmear'd with ſand. 
Andqftey all, the Bridegroom ſhall appear 
oves Lieutenant, and bringup the rear, 
He ſhall be mounted on a Coal-black Steed, 
His band ſball hold « Dart, on which ſhall bleed 
q — x heart, wherein a former wound 
T ich Cupids Favelin entey'd, ſhall be f.und. 
When as theſe Triumphs (hall adorn our Feaſt, 


Let Argalus be my invited Gueſt, 
And ter him bid ve nuptial on : From whom 
I pnce expetted all my joyes ſhould come. $a 
. With that,as if his count nance had thought goog x, 
To wear deaths colours ; or as if his blood I 5 
Had been employed to condole the ſmart U, 
And torment of his poor afflicted heart, To 
He thus beſpake : Unhappieſt of all men, Th 
Why do I live ? is Death my Rival then ? Se, 
Unequal chance ! Had it been fleſh and blood, 11 
I could have grapled, and ( perchance ) withſtood a 
Some ſtout encounters * Had an armed hoſt. H 
Of mortal Rivals ven/ur*d to have cyoſt Th 
My beſt deſires ;, my Partheniaes eye | Ro 


Like rok me power to make that army fie, 
vhs 


Like frighted Lambs before the Wolf ;, but i Fo 
Before whoſe preſence all wuſt ftoop and bow To 
Their ſervile necks, what weapon ſhall I ho!4 (1 
Againſt thy band that will not be controld ? Sh 
Great enemy * Whoſe Kingdom'1 in the duſb, i 
And dark ſome C aves: 1 that thou art juſt ; #. 
Elſe had the Gods ne x truſted to tby hand Tl 
$80 great a privilege, ſo large command N: 
And Furiſdition o'er the lives of men, Tl 


To kill, and ſave even whom they Fleaſe, and when ; 
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p. ſuffer not Parthenia's tempting tear? 
p jufer thy heart; let thy bend. tarted ears 
te deaf 10 all bey ſues : if foe profeſs 
—_— to thee, believe nothing les. 
She's my berrothed Spcuſe, and Hymens, bands 
Have firmly joyn d ouy kearts, though not oxr bands ; 
Where plighted faith, and Sac ro-tancious vow 
Hath g:ven poſſeſſion, difpoſſeſs not thou. 
Be ju;t, and though her briny lips bewail . 
Hey grief with tears, let not thoſe tears prevail, 
Whom Heavens have joyn d. thy hands may not diſ-joyn 
I am Partheniaes, and Patthenia s mine : 
Alas ! We aye but one ;, then thou muſt either 
Refuſe us both ;, oy elſe, take both togethey. 
My dear Parthenia, let no c/oudy paſſeon 
Of du'l deſpair moleſt thee 5 or nnfaſhion 
1 by better thoughts, to make thy treubled minde 
Eithey forgetful, or thy ſe!f unkinde : 
Starve not my pining hopes with longer ſlay 3 
My love bath wings, and brooks no !ong delay 3 
It hovers up and down, and cant reft, 
Un'il it light, and perch upon thy breſt, 
Torment not h1m within theſe lingring fires, 
That's rackt already 0: his own defſeres. 
Seal and deliver as ihy deed, that Lands 
Wheyeto thy promis'd faith bath ſet her band * 
And wbat our plighted hearts, and mutual vow 
Have jo long ſince begen, O finiſh now ; 
T hat on- imperftett, and half. pleaſures may” * 
Receive perfettion ly a marriage day- 
Wheteto, the thus * Had the plear'd Gods abowt 
— my faults, and mad? me fit for Jove 
To bleſs at targe : Had a't the powers of Heaven 
( To boaſt the utmoſt of their bounty ) given 
| As great addiiton to my ſ[endey fortune 
As they cou'd give or coverous minde importunes 
I vow to Heaven, and all thoſe heavenly powers, 
They ſbow/d no ſobner been made mine, but yours * 
Nay had my fort unes flaid but at the rate 
They were ; had Iremained in that flate 


O 
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| v4. h at beſt marvorthy far our © 
FA a Peerleſi bleſſing as you are) | ou dn 
deay acceptance ſbould have fil'd my heart bri« 
As full of joys, as now it is of ſmart ne 10 
But, as 1 am, let angry Jove then vent nd n 

qa 


On me his plagues, till all his plagues be ſpent : 
And when I roar, let 7 hr ok - ney 
When T match Argalus, to ſuch a Bride. 

Live happy Argalus, let thy Sow! receive 

. What Bleſſings poor Parthenja cannot have ; 


Live bappy ; may thy joyes be never done A cu 
*Bat let = Beſfng - 4 paths " Ne'r 
0 ay thy better Angel watch and ward Upo 
- hy 3 and pitch an everlaſting Guard Swee 
A the portals o thy tender heart, Why 
” nd ſbowre down Lefings whereſo'er thou art. Did 
* Let all thy joys be as the moneth of May, (Ev 
And all thy days be as a marriage day : . 5m 
Let ſorrow, fekaeſ and a troubled minde 0 j 
@ngers to thee 4, let them never finde Thi 
Thy heart at home ;, let Fortune ſtill allot No. 
Such law/e(8 gueſts to thoſe that love thee not: Sp 
And let thoſe bleſſings, which ſhall wauning be | 
To ſuch as merit none, alight on thee. Un 
That mutzal Faith, berwixt us that of late Di 
Hath paſt, I give thee freedom to tranflaie Ga 
Upon the merits of ſome fitter ſpouſe 3, 
IT give thee leave, and freely quit thy vows, F, 
I call the,gods to witnef, nothing ſhall H 
More bleſs my Soul, no comfort can befal NM 
More truly welcome to me, than to ſee A 
My Argalus (what ere become of me.) R 
#0 link d in wedlock, as ſhall moſt augment S 
Hjz greater bonor, and bis true content, E 
With that, a ſudden and tempeſtuous ride 0 
Of tears overwhelm'd her language, and deni'd k 
A paſſage 3 but when paſſions flood was (pent, X 
She thus proceeds, Tow Geds, if you are bent . 


_— 


To at my Tragedy, why do you wrong 
Our patience ho to make the play ſo long ? 
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* ww tie 
K'2, Argdlu and | 
Four Scenes ave tediows 1, "Gainft theru'es of arts 
Yu devel too long, too long wpon one part. 

brief, and take advantage of your odd r, 
ne ſimple Maid amongſt ſo many Gods, 

nd not be conquey'd yet ? Conjeyn your might, 

nd ſend her Soul inte eternal mght, 

hat lives too long a day : I't not reſiſt ; 
Provided you ſtrike home, firike where ye liſt, 
Accurſed be that Day, wherein theſe eyes 
Firſt ſaw the light ;, let deſÞ*rate ſouls deviſe 
A curſe ſufficient for it : Let the Sun 
Ne'r. ſbtne upon it 3" and what er" 5 begun 
Upon that fatal day, let Heaven forbid it 
Succeſs ; if not tenſnave the hand that did it, 
Why was I born ? Or, being born, 0 why 
Did not my fonder Nurſes Lullaby 
(Even whilſt my Lips were hanging on hey Breſt 
Stmmg hey poor Babe to everlaſting reſt ? 

0 then my Infant- ſez! bad never known 

This woyld of grief, beneath whoſe weight I groen : 
No, no, it had not +, he that dies in's promes 

Spends a long buſineſs in @ lit11t time. 

But Argatw ( whoſe more extream delire, 
LUnapt to yield, like water ſprinkled fire, 

Did blaze the more) impatient of denialy 
Gave thus an onsſer to a further e'ial : 

L ife of my Soul ; by whom, next Heaven, T breath : 
Fx-epting whom, T have no friend but Death : 
How can thy wiſhes eaſe my grief, or ſtaud 
My miſery in ſtead, when as thy hand, * 

And nothing but thy helping hand can'give me 
Relief, and yet refuſes to ye/reve me ? 

Si1ra-ge kinde of Charity, when being affiicied, 

I finde beſt wiſhes, yet am interdifted 

Of thoſe beſt wiſhes, and muſt be remov'd 
From loves enjoyment 5 Why 7 Recanſe belov ds 
Alas ! alas | How can my wiſhes be 

A Bleſſing to me, if unb/eſt in thee ? 

Thy Beauty”, fone» (thou ſayeſt) why, let ingo 3 
He loves but ill, that loves but for a ; 


"of 


yo 


of of "4 A WIR 
Thy beauty is ſuppli'd in my affeion, 
That never yet was ſlave to a comp exon, 
' Shall every day, wherein the Earth does lack, 
» The Sun's reflex, b*'expell'd the Almanack # 


Or ſhall thy ovey- curious fleps forbeay a 
A gartlen *cauſe there <g .. ſes there ? + is, | 
Or ſball the Suneſet of Partheniaes beauty beſt d 
orce my judgment to neg let that duty ; my 01 
The which my beſt advii'd affettion ows . gutto 
Her ſacred virtue, and my ſolemn vows ? h wn. 
No, no ;, it lies nit in the power of Fate bal! 
To make Parthenia too wirfortunate 1 ma 
For Argalus to love. . 'd m 
It is as eaſse for Partheniaes heart m thy 
To prove leſs virtuous, as for me to ſtart pays 


From my firm faith ;, the flame that bonoys breath not | 
Hath blown, nothing hath powey to quench, but death þ true 


Thowgav'ſt me leave to chuſe a fitter Spouſe, Yow 
And freedom to recal, to quit thoſe vows whe 
I took,;, who gave thee Licence to diſpence mea 
With ſuch falſe tongues, as offer violence that 
To plighted faith > Alas \ thou canſt not free Jun; 
Thy ſet , much left hadſt powey to licence me. tif ( 
Vows can admitno chenge ; they ſtil} perſever ſtrik 


Apainſt all chance; they binde, they binde for ever + } foul 
vow's a holy thing. ro common breath : 

The limits of a vow is Heaven and Death : 

A vow that's paſt, is like « Bird that”s flowen 

From out the hand, can be recalPd by none ; 

It dies not, like « time-beguiling eſt, 

by Arfoon or vented; lives not in thy Breſt, 

; uttered once, but is a ſacred Word 

Straight entred in the flrit# andcloſe Record 

Of Heaven ; it is not like @ Juglers knot, 

Or faſt, or looſe, as plenſes us or not. 

Since then thy vows can finde no diſpenſation, 

And may not be recaÞd, ecal thy paſſion 3 

Perform, perform what now it is too late, 


Tynriſh again, too te violate : 


» 


1th 


kz2, Argdlus an&'Fo %, 
wot to quit, what Heaven denies to free ;, + 
om thy vows to Heaven, thy vows to me. 
brice dearer then my Soul, (ſhe thus reply'd,) 
my own pampered fancy been the guide 
y affettion, I had condeſcended 
this, to your requeſt, which bad befriended 
beſt deſeres too ;, 1 lov'd not thee 
my 0wr: pleaſure in that baſe degvee, 
otuttons do theiy diet, who diſpenſe 
þ nwaſh'd hands, ( left they ſhould give offence 
their grip d flomacks, when a minutes ſtay 
nag 4 them curſe occaſion all the day) 
'dnot ſo my fil deſires did ſpring 
m thy own worth 4 and as a {acred thing 
ways view d thee, whom my zeal commands 
not prophane with theſe defiled hands. 
true 3 performance is a debt we ow 
Yows, and nothing's dearer than a wor 
when the gods do raviſh from our hand, 
means to keep it, "tis a countermand, 
that bath vow'd to ſacrifice each day, 
Juno's Alrars bound, and mu;t obey : 
t if (being under v.w) the gods do pleaſe 
ſtrike him with a ag diſeaſe, 
foul infettion ; which is better nowg 
bane the Altar, or to break the wow ? 
e caſe is mine; where then the gods diſpence, 
may be bold, yet tender no offence. 
mit it were an evil ; "14s our beſt, 
neceſſary ills to chuſe the leaſt, 
te gods are good 3; the ſtrift recogniſance 
vows, is onely taken to advance 
egood of man ;, now if that good prove ill, 
may refuſe, our vow”s intire ſtill, 
ow a marriage 3 why ? becauſe 1 do 
tively affett that man my Vows are to 5 
if ſome foul diſeaſe ſbon1/4 mmteypoſe 
Pixt our promss'd marriage, and our vows : 
e ſtr performance of thoſe vows muſt provey 
prong g and therefore love not, rrhom I love, 


hen 


' 
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. She bids farewel, he bids farewel, and parted; 


” And 


| She fain would wiſh, but then ſhe knows not what : 


: 
* 
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Herir 


Then urge no more : Let wy deriia! be 


A ! dg ſufficient 'twixt my love and thee. he: 
oended ſhe : Bur vehement detire waſt 

C That can be quenchx YI no more than fire Þ" ® 
With oyl ; and can ſubmits no condition) wake 
Lends him new breath : Love makes a Rhetorician# 
He ſpeaks ; ſhe anſwers 2 He, afreſh, replies 3 lowe 
He ſtoutly ſues; as ſtourly the denies. upP' 
He begs in vain 3 and ſhe denies in vain : th w' 
For ſhe d:nies avain 3" he begs again. _=”_ 
Art laſt, both weary, he his ſuft adjourns z ha 

| For lovers days are good, and bad by turns. debit 
_ He bids farewel 3 as if the heart of either _ 
- Gave bur one motion, they both lightd rogether, F'* hz 
$he bids farewel ; and yerſhe bids it (0, hop 


As\fF her farewelended, if hego ; gre: 
He bids farewel ; but ſo, as if delay 

Had promis'd Letter farewelsto his ſtay. 
$he bids farewel, but holds his band fo faſt, 
As if that farewel had nor been the laſt. 
Both fgh'd,both wept,and both being heavy hearted 


80 parted they : Now Argatns is gone 5 

And now Parihenia's weeping all alone, 

And like the widow'd Turrle ſhe bewails 

The abſence of her Mate : Paſſion prevails 
Above her ſtrength': Now her poor heart can tell 
What's Heaven by wanting Heavenzand what's Hell 
By her @wh torments : Sorrow now does play 

e WTants party, AﬀeQion muſt obey 3 

ke a Weather-cock her various mind 

Is chang'd and turn'd with every blaſt of wind. 
In deſp 'rate language the deplores her ſtate 3 


Reſolves of this, of thar, and then of neither, 

She fain would fleezbur then ſhe knows not whither:; 
At length (conſulting with the heart-leſs pair 

Of j11 adviſers, Sorrow, and Deſpair) 

Reſolves, to take th'advantage of that night, 

To ſteal awayy and feek for death by flight : 


wo 


ell 


ry 
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lerims weed her Fiveleſs limbs addreft 

head to foot : A thong of Leather bleſt 
waſted Loyns 3 her feeble feer were ſhod 
h Sandals: In her hand a Pilgrims rod. 
en as th'illuſtrious Sovereign of the Day 
| now begun his circuit, to (urvay 

lower Kingdom, baving newly lent 

upper world ro:Cynthiaes government, 

th went Partþenis, and begins rarrend 
progreis now, which onely death'can end, 
} haplets Virgin ! Forrune be thy guide, 
{thine own virtues 3 and what elfe beſide, 
t may be y—_ 3 may thy merits finde 
re happineſs, than thy diftreſled minde 
) hope : Live, and to afrer-ages prove 

great example of true Faith, and Love ; 
e, gone the 15 3 but whether the is gone, 
gods, and fortune can reſolve alone : 

don my Quill, that is inforc'd to ſtray 

m a poor Lady, in an unknown way. 

onumber forth her weary ſteps, or tell 

ple obvious dangers, that {o oft befel 

poor Parthenia in her pilgrimage, 

ring her miſeries on the open ſtage 3 

broken ſlumbers, ber diſtracted care, 

hourly fears and frights, her hungry fare 5 
daily perils, and her nightly (capes 6 

ravenous Beaſts, and tromatrempted rapes, 

ot my task4 who care nor to incite, 

Readers paſſion to an appetite. 

leave Parthenia now 3 and our diſcourſe 

t caſt an eye, and bend her (etled courſe 
Argalus When Argatzr (returning 

vitit his Partbenie, = next morning ) 

ceived ſhe was fled; not knowing whither 3 
makes no ſtay : Conſults nor with the weatber, 
yes not to think, but claps his haſty knees 

his fleet Courſer, and away he flees : 

haſte enquires no way, (he needs not fear 

loſe the-road, that goes he kriows not where :) 


One 
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Oae while he pricks upon the fruitful plains ; 
And now, he gently flacks bis proudecr reins, 
And climbs the barren Hills ; with® freſh careers 
He tries the right-hand way ;z and then he veres 
His courſe upon the left. One while he likes 
This path, when by and by, his fancy ſtrikes 
Upon another track. Sometimes he roves 
Among the Springs and ſolitary Groves, 
Where, on the tender barks ot ſundry Trees, 
H' engraves Parthenia's name with his ; then flees 
To the wilde Chamwpian ; his proud Steed removes 
The _ fallows with his horned hoves : 
He baulks no way, rides over Rock and Mountain, 
When led by Fortune to Diana's Fountain, 
He ſtraight diſmounts his Steed, begins ro quench 
His thirſty lips 3 and after that, to drench 
His fainting limbs, in that ſweer ſtream, wherein 
Partheniaes dainty fingers oft had been, 
The Fountain was upon a ſtcep deſcenty 
Whoſe gliding current nature gave a vent 
Through a firm Rock, which art (co make it know 


To afcer-ages) wall'd and rooft with ſtone. 
*, Above the Chryſtal Fountains head, was plac'd 
© Dianaes Image (though of late defac'd ;) 


Beneath, a Rocky Ciſtern did retain 
The water, fiiding through the Cocks of Cane, 
Whoſe curious Current the Worlds greater eye 
Ne'r view'd, but in his mid-day Majeſty : 

It was that Fountain, where in elder times 

Poor Coridon compoy'd his rural rimes, 

And left them cloſely hid for his unkinde, 

And marble-hearted Phillzds to finde, 

All rites perform'd, he re-amounts his Steed, 
Redeems his loſs of time with a new ſpeed : 
And with a freſh ſupply, his ſtrength renues 

His progreſs, God knows whither : He purſues 
His vow'd adventure, brooking no delay, 

And (with a minde as doubtful as the way) 

He journeys on 3 he lefr no courſe, unthought 3 
No traveller, unask'd 3 no place, unſought; 


>k 


*Crs 
es 


now 


bl 


To 


Book i, Argalus and Partbents. 
To make a Journal of each circumſtanee; * 
His change of fortunes, or each obvious chance 

Befel his redious travel ; ro relate _ 

The brave attempt of chis exploit, or that : 

His rare atchievements, and their fair ſucceſs, 

His noble courage, in extream diſtrets ; 

His deip'rate dangers, his deliverance : 

His high eſteem with men, which did inbance 

His meaneſt aCtions to the throne of Fove ; 

And what he ſuffered for Par:beniaes love, 

Woul i make our volume endlets, apt to try 

The utmoſt patience of a ſtudious eye : 

All which, the bounty of a free conceit 

May ſooner reach to, then my pen relate. 

Bur till bright Cyn:b12e5 head had three times thrice 

Repair'd her empty horns, and fll'd the eyes 

+ don, Mortals with her globe of lighr, 

This reſtleſs Lover ceas'd not, day and night 

To wander, in a ſolitary 

For her, whole love had taught him to digeſt 

The dregs of ſorrow, ard to count all joys 

But follies, (weigh'd with her) at leaſt, but toy%./: 
It hapned now, that twice 11x moneths had rung 

Since wandring, «4rg41zs had firſt begun 

His toillom progrets 3 whoy in vain, had ſpent 

A year of howers, and yet no event, 

When fortune brought him to a good!y ſeat, 

(Wall d round about with hills) yet not ſo great 

As pleaſant ; and lets curious to the tight, 

Than ſtrong, yer yielding even as much delight 

As ſtrength 3 whole onely out-lide did declare 

The Maſters judgment, and the builders cares 

Around the Caſtie, Nature had laid out 

The bounty ot her treature 3 round about 

Well fenced Meadows (fill'd with Summers pride } 

Promis'd proviſion for the Winter tide: 

Near which the neighb'ring hils Cwel Rocket & ftor'd 

With milk-white flocks) did ſeverally afford 

Their fruitful bleflings, and deſerv'd increaſe 

To painful Husbandry, the childe of Pexcc : 

D 


$6. Argalus and Parthenia, BookaÞT: 
Ie was Kalandars ſeat, who was the Broth 
Of loſt Paytheniaes late deceaſed Mother. F Th 
He was a Gentlewan, whom vain ambition W. 
Ne'r taught to undervalue the condition W 
Or private Gentry ; who prefer'd the love A 
Of his reſpeCted neighbors, far above Ne 
The apiſh congies of th' unconſtant Court 3 S 
Ambitious of a good, not great report : - 
Wl 
By 
Or 
Tt 
H; 
Su 


Beloved of his Prince, yet not depending 

Upon his tavors ſo, as to be tending 

Upon his perſon ; and, in brief, tov ſtrong 
Within himſelf, for fortunes hand to wrong : 
Thither care wandring Argalw,, and receiv'd 

As great content, as one that was bereav*d 

Of all his joys, could take 3 or who would ftrive 


T*exprels a welcorre to the life, could give, Co 
H's richly furniſht Table more expreſt U, 
A common bounty, than a curious feaſt ; Wi 
| Whereat the choice of precious wines were j roffer'dj i 
. In liberal ſort 5 nor urg'd, bur freely ofter'd : Hz 
The careful ſervants did attend the room ; Hi 
No need to bid them either go or come : M 


Each knew his place, his office, and could ſpy 


5 His Maſters plealure in his Maſters eye, | $0 
7. But what can reliſh pleafing to a taſte 1W 
 *"Thatis diſtemper'd ? Can a (weet repaſt | Sx 
Pleaſe a lick Palate? No, there's no content 'M 

Can enter Argalw, whoſe (oul is bent If 
To tire on his own thoughts : Kalandars love . M, 

C That other times would raviſh) cannot move of 
That fixed heazt, which paſſion now incites To 
T' abjure all Fay and forſwear delights, (B 
It fortun'd, on a day, that dinner ending, Th, 
Kalandar and his noble gueſts, intending Ih 
T*exchange their pleaſures in the open aify To 
A Mefenger came in, and did repair | WI 
Unto Kalaxdar, told him, that the end Ap 
Of his employment, was to recommend Ly 
0 


A noble Lady to him (near alli'd 
To fair Queen Helen) whoſe unskiltul guide 


ks 


er'd 


Tad 


"Book 2. Argalusand Parthenia, 
TÞintended marriage ne'rtheleft 3, but ſhe 
Whom reaſon now had taught to diſagree 
With her diſtyadted —_— ands deaf and mute , 
And at the laſt, avoid bis further ſute, 

Not making any private to ber flight, 

She quits the bouſe, and ſteals array by night ; 

But adam, when #s Argalus percerv 

That (he was fled and _ quite bereat*4 

Of his loft hope, poor Lover, be affays 

By t0il/ſom pilgrimage to end bu days, 

Or finde hoy out : Now "twice (ix moneths btve yun 
Their tedious courſes. ſince be firſt began 

His fruitleſs journey, ranging far and near, 
Suffer as many ſorrows, as « year 

Cond ſend ;, and made by the exirerms of weather, 
Unapt for travel z Fortune brought him hither, 
Where be as yet remains, till time ſhall make 

His waſted body fit to wadertake 

His diſcontins d pregreſs, and renew 

His great inqueſt for her, who at firſt view, 
Madam .. yoo ſeem d to be, 

So ſaid, the Lady, from whoſe tender eyes 
Some drops did {lide, whoſe heart did fympathize 
{ With both their ſorrows 3 faid, Ard & there then 
Such unexpetted conflancy in men ? 


|| Moſt noble Six ? 


If the 100 raſh deferes of a ſtranger 

May be difpens'd withal withou! the danger 

Of 100 great boldneſs, I ſhow!d make requeſt 

To ſee this ndble Loyd, m whoſe rare bre 

( By your report ) more bonoy doth reſede, 

Then in all Greece ;, nay, all the world beſide : 
Ih ave a meſſage to him ;, and am loath 

To do it, were 1 not engag'd by oath. 

| Whereat Kalanday not in breath, but aGtiong 


Applies himſelf ro give a ſatisfaQtion 

To her propounded wiſh ; protraQtion waſtes ' 
No time, but up to Argalns he haftes : 

Arg" lus comes down, and after ſalutation 


Giv*n and receiv'd, the accofts hiny on this faſhion * 
. D My 


/ 3 


> Aygaluzand Porthenia* Book 
My Noble Lord, « 
Whereas the loud reſounding trump of Þ ame 
Hath nois'd your worth, and glorifi'd your nams 
| Above all others, Jet-your goodneſ; now 
. Make good that fair _ 5 that I may know 

| true experience, what my Joyfu! eax 
ad, but as yet the bappineſs to bear, ; 

And if the failty of a womans wit Ir 
\ day chance Yoffend ; L neble, and remit: 
6 Then knoze (moſt ncble Lord) my native place, 
- Þ Corinth ; of the ſelf-ſame blood and race 
With fair Queen Hellen » in whoſe Princely Cours 
T bad my bir. b, my breeding ;, 10 be ſboxt, 
Thiiber, not many days ago, there came Thi 
'  Diſgwi''d and chang'd in all things but hey name Av 
The rave Parthenia, ſo in ſhape trans form'd : 
In feature altered, and in face deform'd 
That (in my judgment.) all this Region coxld 
Not ſtew a thing more ugly to behold, 


: | Th 
_ Tong tpi it ere her oft repeated vows &h4 
; — Proteſtations _ YOUAR Thi 
; '  My.over-dull belief ;, t1U, at the laſt, M, 
X ".” Some paſſages, that beretofore bad paſt M 
1 7 In ſecret iwixt Parthenia and me, Hi 
$117 Gavefwll aſſhrance t could be none but ſe ; &þ, 
Wy '* Abundant welcome (a a foul! ſo ſad $h, 

| j ' ls mine, and hers, could give or takg) ſhe had : A, 
Ws $0 like we were in face, in ſpeech, iv growth, Shi 
That whoſoever ſaw the one, ſaw both : & 

Tet were we not althe in okr complexions Not 
So much, as in our loves, in our affeitions 2 Mr 
One ſorrow ſerv'd ws both, and one relief Of 

Could eaſe us both, but partners in one grief * Th, 
| Much private time we joyntly ſpent, and neither I bi 
19;  Comld finde @ true comest, if not together. An 
Ws The ſtrange occtrrents of her dire misfortune An 
It She oft diſcourſt, which ſtrongly did importune En 
%s 4 rrorld of tears from theſe fo ſed eyes, Fro 


The true partaker; of ker m1ſerivs, Cp 


\ 


*. 
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nd 
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2: 
Pd #s ſe ſpake the accent of ber flory, 
ould a1ways point upon th exernal glory 
f your rare conſiancyy which whoſo'er 
af ter- ages ſhal preſuwe bv bear, h 
vd not admire, let bum be proclaim 4 
rebe! to all mr:ace, and ( defam'd 
2 his bejt ations ) let bis leprous wame 
'r die diſhononr &, or ſurvive with ſhame« 
But ab | What Simplecs can the band of ere 
incle cut to flanch « lovers bleeding heart ? 
I} what ( alas) cnn humane shill apply 
2 txern the courſe of loves Phteboromy ? 
{ove is 2 ſecret fire, inſfrr dy and blewn 
By fate, which wanting bopes 10 feed pon, 
Worky #n the very jotl, and does torrent 
The univerſe of man ; Whack being 
And waſted in the confli often ſhrn 
Beneaib the kurthen : And fo conquer 'd, finks 
Al! which your poor Parthenia ke #00 welt, 
Whoſe bedrid hepes ,not baving poxoer toguek 
Th 1mpexious fury of txctream deſpair, "y 
She la#fÞniſht, and not able to contraty .. 
The will of ber viflorions paſſion ;, cry6d , 
My deareſt Argalus, ferewel, and died. 
My Lord, not vp. her la ab 
Had free'y paid the full arrears to s 
She call d me 10 her + In ber dying baud: 


She ſtrained mine, whil ft in hewyyes dd fla * 


A from: c of tenrs, rnwep!, and ir mine eat 

$be as, 457 % all the roam megbe bear. 
Siſter (1aid ſhe) (That tatte peſt berwerns? 

Not undejery'd + for, all that'ere bed ſeen tus, 

Miſto:k, us ſo at (eaſt) the lateſt ſand 

Of my ſpent boar. glaſs is now «t band : 

Thoſe joys, wkich Heaven appeinted out fer ne, 

I beye bequeath to be peſſeſi b thee : 


And when ſweet death ſhall clarifie my thoughtry 
And drain them from the dregs of «ll my fanitry 
Enjoy them thou, wherewith (being ſ# rej": 
From all their dyofi )full Jrangy <5 
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And let thy prof roms voyage be addre F 
To the fair port of Argalus his far ka Thi 
Ac whom the eye of noon did ne'r diſcover A 


So loyal, ſo renown'd, ſo rare a lover, 


| Caſt anchor there for by this dying breath, - 
No bing can pleaſe my ſoul more after death, Wh 
| "And make my j-ys more perfelt, than to ſee The 
| A marriage "twixt my Argalus and thee 1 bee 
| This Ring the pledg berwixt his heayt and mine, Thi 
Al freely as be gave me, I make thine : A 
With it unto (by faithful beart I tender of 
My ſacred vons ; wth it I bere ſwrrendey A 
Al right and title that 1 had or bave 

In ſuch a bleſſing, as I now muſt Jeave : (F 
70 to bim, and conjure him in my name, Hi 
What loue he bare to me, the very ſame H 
That be tranifer on thee : Take no denial, R 
Which granted, live thou Papp?, conſtant, loyal ; H 
And or ſbeſpake that word, hey voice did ajrer ;; A 
Mey breath grew cold; hey ſpeech began to faulter 1 T 
Fain would ſhe utter mo) te, but Fer ſpent tongue 1 
(Not able to go further) fail'd, and clung \ 

Tobey dry rorf. A while, as in a trance, 
;  Sbe lay, and on a ſudden did advance « 
He forced language, to the height, and cried, 9 
 Farewel my deareſt Argaivs, and died. | 


And now, my Lord, although this office be 
Unſuitable io my ſex, and «'ſ1gree 
Too nmch, perchance with the too mean condition - | 
"Of ny poor ſtate, more like to finde deriſion | 
1 Than jatisfaGion ; yet my graciow Lord, | 
$9 rdinery merit do offr 
{1 Ear ordinary means, and can excuſe 

1'--* The breach of cuſtome, or the common uſe : 
RP ore inciied by the dear diretiions 
8 -. Of dead Parthenia, by my own affetitons, 
FF Andbyiheex lence of your high deſert, 
=  Libere preſent you with « faithful heart, 
"A beart 10 you paged ns aſſures 

. , ing yours. 


» 


300 


bok 2. Argalus and Partbenia. 
P ardon my boldneſs: ;, they that ſhall reprove 
This as a fault, repreve a fawlt in love : 
A nd why ſhon!d cuftom do our Sex that wrong, 
To take away the priviledge ef cur tongue #. 
f nature give ws freedom to affe, 
Why then ſhould cuſtom bar ws to detels 
The gifts of nature 2 fhe that 11 tn pain, 
Hath a ſufficient warrant to complain. 
Then give me leave ( my Loyd) to re inforte 
A Firgins ſuit, and ( and thinking ne r the worſe 
0f proffer d leve ) let my deſire thyrve, 
And freely accept , what I ſo freely give, 
So ending, tence did inlar-ge her ear, 
(Prepar'd with quick attention | ) to hear 
His gracions words 3 but Arga/w whoſe paſſion 
Had pur his amorous Courthip our of &ſhion, 
Rerurn'd no anſwer, till his rrickling eyes 
Had given an earneſt of ſuch obſequies 
As his adjourned ſorrow had intended 
To do at full, and therefore recommended 
To privacy 3 true grief abhors the light z 
Who grieves without a witneſs grieves arights 
His paſlion thus ſuſpended for a while, 
( Aud yet not ſo, but that ir did recoil 
Strong lighs ) he wip'd his tear-bedewed eyes yg": 


And turning to the Lady, thus rephes : . 


Madam, 
T owr no «6 rare, than noble favors ſhow __—_—_— 
How much your merit, and hbow'much I ow _ X HH. nt 
Towr great deſert, which claims more thank fubet]ig- \ Sy. " 
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Than ſuch a dearth of language can expreſt , 
But moſl of all, I ſtand for ph. ele" 4 
To that your goodneſs my Parthenia found 
In her dijirejs, for which reſpe# ( in duty m—_ 
AsI am tid ) pow# Argalus hal! repute ye _ 
The flowey of nob'e conr!eſie, and proclaims 
Tour bigh deſervings. Lady, as 1 am 
A pory and happy wretch , the very ſcorn 
Of al poſterity, *fireft, fertorn 
4s. 'D 5 


-- 


Unworthy the teaft favcr you can give, 

I am your flave, your Beadſman will 1 live ; 

But for 1his weighty matter you propound, 

Althcugh I ſee how much it weuld redoun4 

To my great pappmeſs, yet Hiavern 5 

( Moſt exclent Lady ) I cannot diſpoſe 

Of mine own thonphtr, nor have 1 

What elſe you needed not perſwade me to ; 

For truſt me, were ihis beart of mine, mine ow?, 

To carve according to my pleaſure, none 

But you ſhould challenge 1, Lut while 1 live : 

It is Partheniaes, and not mine to give. 
Whereto ſhe thus replies : Moſt noble Sir, 

Dea'b that bath made divorce "twixt you and her, 

Hath now returned you your heart again, 

> wk Jour vows, diflink't that Jacred chain. 
ich ty'd your ſouls ; nay more, ber dying breatb 

Begueath'd your heart to me ;, which ty ber dee: Þ* 

oe a debt, that you are bound 10 pay ;; 
en know ( my Lord ) the lmger you delay 

T be longer time her ſcul is diſpoſſeſt 

( Arnd'by your mean ;; of her deſired reſt. 
Whereeothe poor diſtreſſed Arga.ve 

Pauling a while, retwn'd bis anſwer thus. 


to do 
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4 it bad the p-wer to ſurvive 
Ide being dead, wh {wal Lay qive ? 
WR near Cupid bo Ber daddy rr 
Penn bed fe (ann Lay Oe queath 7 
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"94% teal ind Parthenia. Fookt 


Nahew: 


ok 2, 


| From Fortune, 't buried in Parthenias grave, 


ok 2. Argus and Farthenia.” 
Madam, m her, began my deer affettion ; 
In her it liu'd, in her it had perfefion ; 
In her it joy d, although but i!1 beſriended 
By fate : In her begun, m hey it ended. 
It 1 bad lov'd, if I had onely lev'd 
Partheniaes beawy, 1 had ſoon been mev'd 
To moderate my ſorrows, and to place 
That love on you, that have Partheniaes face. 
But *rrpas Partheniaes ſelf I lov'd, and love 5 
Which as no time hath power to remove 
From my foxt beart, ſo no:bing can diminiſh, 
No fortune can diſſolve, no death can fmſh. 
With mingled frowns and imiles the thus reply'd 
Half in a rage, And muſt Ibe deni d ? 
Are theſe the noble farouys I expetted ? 
To finde diſgyace, and go array rejetted. 
Moſt noble Lady, if my words aid he) 
Sate ng: your (xpetation, let them: be 
Imputed to tbe miſery of my ſtate , | 
Which makes my lips 10 ſpeak they know not what', 
Miſtake rot him, s oh one y ſlndie; bow 
With m-(t advantage ſtill to honour you. 
Alas | what joyes 1 ever did receive 


With whom, ere long, (ner are my hopes in vain ) 
I hope to meet, and never part again. 

So ſaid, with more than Eagle- winged kaft, 
She flew into his boſome, aud ifmbrac*d Kt 
In her clos'd arms, his ſorrowewaſted waſt : | 
Surcharg'd witch joy, ſhe wept, not having power” vo 
To ſpeak. Have yop bebeld an Aprit fhoywee 350, 
z3end down her haſty hybbles, and then ſtopsg © ®: 1 
Then ſtorms afreſh,through whoſe rranſparentdraps> - | 
The unobſcured Lamp.of Heaven conveys 2” 
The briphter glory of his refulgent rays ? . 
Even ſoy withia her blufhing cheeks refided * 
A mixt aſpeQt, 'twixt [miles and tears divided : 

50 even divided, no man could fay, whether 
the wept,or (mil'd, the (ail'd and wept together _ 
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alas.and Parthenia. Book:2 
She beld him taſty, and like a fainting lover, 
Whote paſſion now had licence to diſcover 
Some words : Since (hen thy beart is not for me, 
Take, take thy own Parthenia (ſaid ſhe) 

Chear up my Argalus, !heſe words of mine 


Are thy Partheniacs, @ Parthenia's thine : Bo 
Believe it (Love) theſe are no falſe alarms , WI 
Thou boſt thine owe Varthenia in. thine arms. A 
Like as a man whoſe hourly wauts implore Ik 

Each meals relief, trudging trom door to doory Wi 
That hears no Diale&t from churliſh lips, Ik 
But news of Beadles, ard their torturing whips, A 
Takes x (perchance) ſome unexpeRted treaſure, M 
New loſt 3 deparrs, and joyful beyond meaſure, Ar 

Is ſo transported, that be (carce believes vt 
$ogreat a truth, and what his eye perceives, To 
"Not daring truſt, but fears it is ſome viſion, Wi 
F.. Oc flattering dream, deſerving but derifion: M; 
$0 Argaime amazed at the news , | 

_ Fain would believe, bui Caring not abuſe wW 
His eafie faith too ſoon; for fear his heart An 
"Should ſurfer on conceit, he did impart Th 
"The truth unto his fancy by degrees : Ste 
© Where ſtopt by paſlicn, falling en his knees, Th 
tn He thus vous : 0 yow eternal pow(ys Re, 
© That have the guidance of theſe ſexl1 of owrr, Th 


Who by your juſt prerogative can do Be 


WIS - What ts aſon for man to dive imo: A 

y T3 "Whoſe wrdiſcover'd a&:0ns are 100 bigh Be 
LIE For tbought : 200 deep for man to enquire why : To 
i  Delvde not (Feſe mine eyes with the falſe pow W: 

8 fuch «30, a3. myjt never know W, 

*- Br #11 4 dream rt. of dream 3t be, A; 

it <0 let me-nevey wake again to ſee 'T 

x My ſelf deceiy/ d., that am ordein'd enjoy WI 
RY 4 rea! greef, and but a Ei Joy. M 

© Much pore he (pako to this effect, which ended, So 

i He bleſt bbrſclf,and (with a {ig ) unbended W, 

* His aking knees ;- and riſling from the ground To 


-Hecaft his rolling eyes about, and found BY 


zook 2. rgalus and Partbenta.. 
The : 00m avoided, and himſelf alone ; 
The door halt clogd, and his Partheria gone; 
His new ciſtempered paſlion grew extream: 2} 
Iknew, I knew((aid he) 'rmwar but a dreams ;, 
A minutes joy, @ flaſh, a flattering bubble 
Blown by the fancy, fail of pleaſang trouble 1, 
Which _ . breaky, and empties into aiz, 
And breatÞ 1nwo my ſoul a freſh deſpair. 
I knew *:was notbing but a golden dream, 
Which (waking ) makes my wants the more ex'ream 1 
I knew "txwas notbing but a drerming joy x 
A bliſs, which (wakzng) I ſhould nt r enjoy. 
My dear Parthenia tell me where, 0 where 
Art thow, that ſo delud'ſt mine eye, mine ear ? 
0 that my wakened fancy had the might 
To repreſent unto my real ſight 
What my deceived eyes bebeld, that 1 
Might ſurfet with exceſs of joy, and die! 
With that, the fair Partbenia (whoſe defire 
W 4s all this while, by fire, to draw out fire 3 
And by a well-adviſed courſe to ſmother A 
The fury of one pailion with another) V4.3 
Stept in, and faid, Then Argalus rcke thow 
Thy true Parthenia : Thow dream'ſt not now x 


K.2 


Bebold thu Ring, whoſe Morto dees impare _— 
The conſtancy of our divided heart : 4s 
Bebold theſe eyes, that for thy ſake have vented: A 

A mcrld of tears, wnpitied, mnlamnted : Y 
Behold this face, that had, of late, the power _ 


To curſe all beamty, yet it ſelf ſecure : 

Wieneſs that Tapor, whoſe prophttich, 

Was onted and revived with one puff : 

And that my words may het thy dall belief, 
"Twas I that roar'd beneath the ſcomrge of griefy 
When thou didſt curſe the darkneſi for concealing 
My face, and then the Tapor for revealing 

So foul a face ;, *trwas 1 that overcome 

With violent deſþsir, flood deaf and dumb 

To all thy mvy” ons; it was 


That in thy abfence, did reſojve to die . 


Argalus at { Parthenia. 
A wandring Pilgrim, ragud 10 be led 
- df rp to my Death ; and therefore fed. 
te | the powers above can work, heir ends, 
Is [ri jobs of mortals ; and what man intends, 
eavens Fr / and order the o_ 
For when my t 6 Lomaniete deſperately bent 
To mine own ruine, I wa led b fate 
now 100 VA to relate) 


s were guided. Thither 
Gemmus me 


I mourn'd in ſilence, though obſery'd by many, 


Reliev'd by yone ; at length nf Gd acquaint 


Yhe wofs} caſe of my diſaſirons on 
. ET ſte TS: yes 
lips t" acquaint ber with the rhole diſcow ſes 
| done, her gracious pleaſure did command 
' Mey own Chir Irurgion, 10 we thilful band 
'\, She Teft my foul 19 "if who in th fc 
agrees nt an; "4 me to this ce 3 
Toy (. alght fbe Yon cho 


£ to inquire ny 
I was comented 


105 ach jars; with patience, wnrepented ; 
ing ſince by her means, and help of art 

| ues d,even fo to cure my heart . 

{-- Cavdgreped the welcome Meſſenger ade wiely 

 Thep trol x/agu7 ſpirit burn' 4 


| = ploy Ie bo rn e Court. 


( fawart did tranſcend reger: 

As much,” they exceeded my deſert) 

'Detain" loan: as gh | 
With ber 10d 7 handmeid ; tid/ wifey prelending 


A lovers afle, and freely egpreb 
 $0jaſt acauſe o be ed 
7 ; ae wage ow At; 


Book, 


3 fair Queen Hellens Covrt, not knowing whither 


XK. 2Y Book 27 Argalur atid Petthenie.” 
Where ( wndey a falſe math) I aid this ples, 
To ſee howfoon my Argalus bad forgot 

His dead Parthenia ; $#t my b/efſedeay 


Now farervel ſorrow, an4 let old 

Go ſeek new breaſts ;, let niſchief never dare 
Attempt our hearts \, tet Argalus enjoy 
His true Parthenia 5 &: Partheniaes joy 
Revive in him +, let each be bleſt in eithery 
And b'eſt be Heaven, that browght us both 


Hath heard what foy or none nwyt hope to hee : 


- Wirh that the well-nigh broken hearted lover, 


Ravi{h*1 with over-Joyy did thus difcover 


His long pent wotds * And do thoſe eyes once more 


Beho'd what their exe am deſpair gave ore 
To hope for ? Do theſe wrercbed eyes #t1ain 
The happineſs to ſee his face again? 
And is awe much heppineſs yet teft 

Fer 4 broke heart, a beart 1hat was 


Brea:hs my Patthenia ? Dees Par thue ? 
Who ever ſaw the Pole. aftcQting tone, 
By hidden, power, (z power as yet anknown. 

To our confin'd and darkned reaſon)draw 


vfnatures ſecret working, ſtrives as much 
To be attraQted, till they joyn and touch 3x 


Fach other ſtrongly in each others arms ; 


Of true content, and rime- 

Enjay each other with a world of kiſles, 
Sealing the Parent of true worldly blifles : 
Where for a while 1 leave them to receive, 


0f power t enjoy, what Heaven bad 19 give ?: 


The neighboring ſteel, which by the muro#l laws +++ 


Even ſo thele greedy Lovers meety ant charms 


Fven ſo they meet; and with unboun.'ed meaſure 


What pleaſures new-met Lovers uſe to hives 


Readers forbear, and ler no wanton eye 
Abuſe our Scene: Let not the ſtander by 
Corrupt our lines, or make an obſcean gloſs 
Upon our ſober Text. and mix his drofs 
With our refined Gold, extraQting ſower 


'ert 


Tom ſweet z and poyfon from (0 fair a flower, 
Correa 


"86 Argaizs and Panthenia: Book, 
b, Yen your wandring thoughts, and do not fear 
| o think the beſt : Here is no Torguin here : 
No luftful, no inſatiatc Meſſaline. 
Who thought it gain ſufficient to reſign. 
An 2g ofhonor, for a nighx of pleaſure ; 
Whole taendure luſt, was the juſt meaſure 
—_ aduſt deſire : er not far 
r private Lovers, who eſteem leſs dear 
"Their lives than tronors, daring not to do 
+ Burwhan, —_— $un way pry into. _ 
be. | If any itching ears deſire ro know 
-,> What ſecret confrence paſt betwixt theſe two 3 
To them my Muſe thus anſwers : When your caſe 


Shall the like, ſhe wills you to embrace _ 
True Ro, # theſe voble | po did 
”  Andyon ball know ; till then you are pee 
To inquire further : Onely this the pleaſes \ 
To let _ pate ty; char loves yp" 
Bring rou cured, by their meeting, they 
” Have once a oY Marriage day : To 
| "Which that it might ſucceed, with fairer fortune, & 
47 ſhe moves your pleaſures to importune Ca 


* The better gods, That they would pleaſe t'appay: 
v. Their gzief: with joy, aud ſmile upen that day. ' 
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Atealus and Parthenia, 


ar 


fure 


The Third Book; 


 pm_—____ 


Wi furdy Marches ſtorms - are overs 
blown, 
And April gentle ſhowers are Gidden 


To cloſe the wind-chape Farth, Netrenr 
Enters her moneth, whoſe eacly breaking day 
Calls Ladies from their eaſic Beds to view 
Sweet Maig's pride, and the diſcolour d hiew 
Of dewy-breſted Flores in her bower, 
Whe:e ei hand hath leave to pick the flower 
Her fancy likes 3 wherewith ro be 5 
Unril it fe, and wither in her br 
Now (ſmooth fac'd Neprene, with his 'gladder bop 
Viſits the banks, of his beloved es: 
— | £#owc calls in the winds, and bids them hol&+ 
Their full mouth'd blaſt that breathleſs are conf 
Each one retires, and ſhrinks into his ſeat, (treld:; 
And Sea- green Triton ſounds a {hrill retreat *! 
And thusar length, our Pinace is paſt o're 
The bar, and rides before the Maiden- _ 

Up, now-in earneſt Cvoyagers) and ſtand y 
On your faint legs. Our long boat. ſiraight Watt laod 
© Forger your'travels now, and lead your eyes. (y85" 
From your paſtdangers, to your preſent ran! . E 
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© Youtraffick nor for toyes : The gods have (er 
© No otherprice to things of price, but ſwear. 
 - Chear up ; call home your hearts, and be advis'd 
- Goods eafly purchas'd, are as eas'ly priz'd 2 
- Tou rreffick not for rrifles, and your travel 
Was not to compaſs the alm ghty gravel 
Of th* Indien Miner, t@ ballaſt your eſtates ; 
'T was netfor blaſts of Homer, whoſe poor des, 
Depend on regal ſmiles, and have no meaſures 
t Monarch's wills, expiring with their pleaſures: 
was not to conquer Kingdoms, or obtain 
The dangerous title of a Sovereign :- + 
Theſe are poor things : Tr is bar talfe diſcretion 
- + To toil, where hopes are ſweeter then poſſethon : 
No, we are bound upon more brave adventures 3 
of onor, Virtue, Beanty, are the Centers, 
* - 'T# which we port, whereto our thoughts do tend; 
\ , And Heaven hath brought our voyage to an end, 
{. Hail noble Argelvr, now the Cookboar hands 
Secure 3 ſtep forth; (pred forth thy widened hands, 
'- And y faireſt Brade mto thine arms: 
*, Sktike up (brave __ 


- 2+ her meltmg 
4 Thou ſes her dainty foot upon the ſhore : 
7 . $0 let herſlide upon thy gentle breſt, 
=# And feel the ground ; Then lead her to ber reft. 
8 . Go Imps of Henor, let the morning Sun 
. Gild your ad ſpend his beams upon 
{- Yout marriage tri ; ler his Weſtern light 
Decline ce, and make an early night, 
- Go, Turks yo, tet treble joys betide 
a6 ful Bridegroom. and his faireſt Bride : 
+ Betryour own vertues light you to your reſt 1 
”- To mortow come we to your Nuptzal feaſt, 
| By this the curl'd pate Waggoner of Heaven 
| Had finifht his Diurnal courie, and driven 
oo panting Steeds a down the Weitern Hal, 
hen filver Cyotkie ring co fulfil | 
Her aighely courſe, lets fall an Evening tear, . 


To ſec her &rother leave the Hemfpbere, _ Mo 
US * Which 12 
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Which by the air —_ 
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- 
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'ds, is | ly _ 
And cal'd a Peerly dew.) uponthe ground : 
till as the night, no language did moleft 
The waking ear ; all Morrtals were at reſt : 
No breath of wind had power to provoke 
The —_— or urge th'aſpiring ſmoke * 
Sweet was the Air, and clear 3 no Star was hid £ 
Ko envious cloud was ſtirring, to fo 
Fhe wilde Attronomes to gaze, and look 
Into the ſecrets of his ſpangled book yz - , 
Whilſt round 2bour, in each reſounding groveg 
(As if the Choriſters of night had ſtrove 
T'excel) the warbling Philomele compares, 
And vies by turns her Po/yphokian airs. F 
And now the horn mouth'd Be!man of the night. ' 
Had ſent his midnight ſummons to invite 
Nights ravenous rebels from their ſecret holds 
To rome and viſit the ſecurer folds ; 
Whil't drouzy Morphens with his leaden keys 
Locks up the Shepherds eye-lids, and betrays 
The (catter*d flocks 3. which lie like ſacrifices, 
_— fire when the Sun-god riſes, 
By this the pale-fac'd Empreſs of the night 
Had re- ſurrendred up her borrowed light, 
And to the lower world ſhe now retires, 
Atrended with her train of leſſer fires, 


laſt night 
Salute! 


) 
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B2lutes the welcome light, which now, at 1 
Shall crown his heart with joys, beyond the £ 
Of mortal language, whoſe religious fires 
Shall light thoſe Lovers to their wiſht deſires; 
Up Argakus, and d'on thy Nuptial weeds, 
T*enj at Joy, from whence all joy proceeds : 
Enter thoſe joys, from whence all joy proceeds : 
als, and  orthy Nuptial words 


$ 
d0 ( 


And thou fair Bridezmore beauteous than the dayÞ'? 
z 


Thy day is come, and Hymen calls away 
Awake and roue thee from thy downy (lumber : 
Thy Day is come : O may thy joys out-number 
Thy minutes that are paſt, and to enſue; 

Ariſe, and bid thy Maiden bed adieu : 

Put on thy Nuptial robes, time calls away 

O may thy after-days be like this day, 

By ay bright Phebys with redoubled glory, 
Had half way mounted to the higheſt ſtory 

Of his 0/ympick Palace ; there to ſee 

This long expeCted days ſolemnity : 

When all on ſudden, there was heard Caround 
From every quarter) the Majeſtick ſound 

Of many Tram ts : All, in conſort running 


One point of War, tranicenting far the cunning 
Of mortal blaſts 3 and, what did ſeem more ſtrang 
The ſhrcill-mouth'd muſick did as ſudden change 
To wry 1p to ſweet mollirious airs, 


ToL ongs, and voices, like to theirs 
two Ulyſſes 3 whilſt th'amazed ear 
Stood raviſht at e changes, it might hear 
Thoſe voices, (by degrees) transform'd ro Later, 
To Shalms, deep throated Sackþrrs, and to Flutes, 
And echo-rorcing Corners ;, which ſurpaſt 

The art of man ; this Harmony did | 
Until the Br; came 

To hear the noiſe ; ſome tho 


> was, or where- 
For 


ky $ook 35 Argalns and; Parthenia, 
orthwith, 2s if a ſecond Swe had roſe, 
Hand ſtrove with greater brightneſs.to depoſe 
The glory of the firſt, the Bridegroom came, 
ſher'd along with Eagle winged fame, 
Vhoſe twice five hundred mouths did at one blaſt 
Inſpire a thoutand Trumpets, as he paſt : 
lis Nuptial veſture was of Scarlet Die, 
$0 deep, as it would dazle a weak eye 

0 gaze upon 't 3 to which, the curious Art 
if the laborious Needle did impart 
o great a glory, that you might behold 

riiing Sw:, imboſt with pony gold : 
rom whence ten thouſand !raits of gold came down 
In waving points, like Swz-beazs from that Sun; , * 

hus from his chamber midſt the vulgar croud 

Like Titan, breaking through a gloomy cloud } 

he long expeQted Bridegroum came, and paſt 

h*' amazed multitude 3 till, at the laſt 

is Herauld brought him to the Hall of ſtaxe, 

here all th* Arcadgias Nobles did await 

0 welcome his approach, and to diſcharge 
e lower volley of theirjoys at large: 
e Hall was ſpacious, lightiome, and beſtrow'd 
ig [With Floraes wealth, (a bounty that ſhe ow'd 
ingeM his glorious feaſt) the walls were richly clad 
ith curious Tep'ſtry (ſuch as Greece ne'r had 
defore that day) wherein you might behold, 
rought to the life, in colour'd i)k and gold, 
This preſent tory of theſe peerle(s Lovers, 
hich like a filent Chronicle, diſcovers 
5, Whe ſeveral paſſages that did befal 
rs, ETwixe their firſt meering, and their Nuptial ; 
Devis'd and wrought by Virgins born in Greece, ' 
reſented to this Thizmph, as a Peece 
devored to the memory and fame 
Dt Argatzs, and his Partheniaes name 3 

0 ſooner was the Ceremony ended, 
Wherein each noble ſpirit more contended 
expreſs affetion, then affeCt the expreſſion 
Vt courtly Rhet'ricky in & bare profeilion 
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© With Gold and Pear! 3 thus hand in hand they paſt 
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A but a ſidden ſhour 
Of rudely-mingled voices flew throughout 
The {pacious Caſtle, which confus'dly cry*d 
Toy to Parthenia, to the faireſt Bride, 
Forthwith (as it that Heaven had broken looſe, 
And Deities had meant ro enterpoſe | 
Their heavenly bodies, with the mortal eribe 
men 5 or elſe, intending to aſcribe 
Their pery*nal honor to this Nuprtial ) 
In morgrhan Princely ſtate enters the Ha# 
'A us ſhow of Ladies, all array'd 
Tare and coſtly robes, and richly laid 
th Jems unvalued 5 and each Lady wore 
ſcarfupon her arm, embroidred o'r 


Into the Ha#, bur oft their eyes did caſt 
A backward look, as if their thoughts did mindeg 
Some greater glory, coming on behinde : 

Next after them, came in the Virgin crew 
In milk-white robes (Virgins that never knew 
The ſacred myſt'ries of the marriage bed, 
Nor, finding trouble in a Maidenhead, 
Ere ſent a thought to nuprial joys rill now ) 
Thus paſt theſe buds of Nature, two by two, 
Their long disſhevelled treſſes dangled down 
With careleſs Art, and on each head a crown 
Of Golden Lawre! ſtood; their faces ſhrowded 
Beneath a vail, ſeem'd as the ſtars were clouded, 

Have ye beheld in froſty Winters even, 
When all the leſſer twinkling Lamps of Heaven 
Are fully kindled, how the ruddy face 
Of riſing Cynthia fooks ? with what a grace 
She views the throne of darkneſs, and aſpires 
Th 0lympick brow, amidit the ſmaller fires ? 
80 after all theſe parks of beauty, came 
(They were but ſparks to ſuch a glorious flame) 
The fair Parthenia : Thus the roſe-cheek'd Bride- 
Enters the room 4 a milk- white va?/ did hide Lo 
Her bluſhing face, which ne'rtheleſs diſcloſes 
Some glimpſe of redy like Lawn 0'r-(preding Roſes * 


Thus 


ok 3; 
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ws entred ſhe. The Garments that ſhe wore 
Vere made of purple lilk, beſpangled o'r 

ith Stars of pureſt Gold, and round about 
ch ieveral Star wenr, winding in and out, 

\ trail of Otient Pearl, (o rarely wroughty 

at as the garmentsmov'd,you would havethought 
he Stars had twinkled $ her diſhevelled haic 

ung down behinds, as if the onely care, 

ad been to reconcile neg/e# and ayt, 

ung looſely down, and vail d the backer part 

}f thoſe her Sky-reſembling Robes z batio, 

hat every breath would wave it toand fro, 

ke flying clouds,through which you might diſcover 
ometimes one glim”ring Sar, ſometimes another z , 
bus on ſhe went 3 her ample train ſupported 

; thrice three Virgins, evenly {1z'd and (orted 

1 Purple robes 3 forthwith; the Bridegroom riſes 
rom oft his chaic 3 bows down and tacriftices 

he peaceful offering of a morning kiſs, 

pon her lips: To ſuch a Saint as this, 

, what rebelliows heart could chuſe but bow 

Ind offer freely the perpetaal vow 

If chorce cbedience ? 

With thar, each Noble moves him from his placey 
nd with a poſture, full of priacely grace, 

lutes the lovely Bride, with words, expreſling 

he joyful Model of a Kingdoms blelling, 

thark ! The Hymenean Trumpet (ends 

er lateſt ſummons forth : Hymen attends 

he noble pair, and is prepar'd to yoke 

heir promis'd hands ; the ſacred Altars ſmoke + 
ith Myrrbe and F gy the ways are ſtrow'd 
ith Flora's pride 3 and the expeQing croud 

ave throng'd the ſtreets, and every greedy eye 
ttends to (ee the Triumph paſling by. 

Ar length the gates flew open 3 on this faſhion 

jan the Triumph : Firſt a Proclamation 

as madey with a loud voice ? If any be 

Lord, or Knight, or whatſo er degree. 


. 


Pro- 
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Vs Argalius and Parthenia. Book 3, 
Profeſſing Arms or Honor in the Land, 
That at this time can challenge or pretend 
A title to Partheniaes heart, or c/aim 
A right, or intereſt in hey love, or name ; 
Let him come forth in perſon ; or appear 
By noble Proxy, if not preſent here : 
And by the ex" lent bonoy of a Knighty 
He ſhall recerve ſuch honorable right 
fs the juſt ſword can give ' Let him now Come 
nd ſpeak, or elſe, for evermore be dumb, (cams 
Thrice was it read 3 which done, forthwith there 
True bonors Eagle- winged Herauld Fame, 
Sounding a tilver Trump 3 and as ſhe paſt 
She ſhook the Earths foundation with her blaſt : 
Next after whom in undiſlembled ſtate 
The Bridegroom came : On his right-hand did wait 
The God of War in Martial Robes of green, 
All tain'd with bleeding hearts, 2s they had been 
But newly wounded, and from every wound 
Freſh blood did ſeem to trickle on the ground : 
And as the Garments mov*d, each dying heart 
Would ſeem to pant a while, and then depart : 
Upon the Bridegrooms left hand there attended 
Heavens Purſurivanr, whoſe brawny arm extended 
A winged Cadnce ; he had ſcarce the might 
To curb his feet t His'feet were wing'd for flight : 
Above his head their hands did joyntly hold 
.A Crimſon Canopy emboſt with Gold. 
Next them, twice twenty famous Nobles follagy* d, 
Brave men at arms, whoſe names the world had hol- 
For rare exploits,and twice as many Knighrs,(low'd 
Whoſe bloods had ranſom'd,and redeem'd the rights 
Of wronged Ladies : Theſe were all aray'd 
In robes of Needle-work, ſo rarely made 
That he which ſees them, thinks he doth behold 
Armors of ſteel, fair filletted with Gold ; 
And as they matchr, their Squiers did advance 
Before each Knight his warlike Shie!d and Lance. 
And after theſe, the Princely Yirgin- bride, 
On whom all eyes were faſtened, did diy ide 
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Her gentle paces, being led between 
Two Godeſſes, the one aray'd in green, 
On which the curious needle undertook 
To make a foreſt : here, a bubling brook 
Dividcs two thickets 3 through the which doth flie 
The langle Deer, before the deep-mouth'd c 
That cloſely :ollows : there, ttvaffrighted Herd 
Stands trembling at the muſick, and atear'd 
Of every ſhadow, gazes to and fro, 
Not knowing where to ſtay, or where to go : 
Whecey in a Landskzp, you may fee the Famnes : 
Following their crying mothers o'r the Lawns ; 
The other was in robes, the purer die 
Whereof, did repreſent the mid-day $sky (beams 
Full of black clouds ;, through which, the glorious 
Of the vitorious San appears, and ſeems 
As 'twereto (catter ; and at length, to ſhed 
His brighter glory, on a fruicful bed 
Of noiſom weeds, from whence you might diſcern 
A thouſand painful Bees extraQt, and extn 
Their ſweet provition ; an, with laden thighs 
To bear their waxy burthens : On this wiſe * 
The princely Bride was led betwixt theſe two: 
The firſt, was ſhe, that on Aﬀeon's brow 
Reveng'd her naked chaſtity ; the othec 
Was the, to whom Fove 5 pregnant brain was mother 
Through Yulcans help 3 aud theſe did joyntly hold 
Upon her head, a Coronet of Gold : 
Whoſe ttain, Diana's Virgin-crew, all crown'd 
With Golden wreathes, ſupported from the groundy 
Next after her, upon the triumph waited 
An order, by Diana new created, 
And ſtil d, The Ladies of the Maidenhead, 
In white, wrought here and there with {pots of red, 
And every ſpot appeared as a ſtain 
Of lovers blood, whom their coy hearts had (lain : 
Rankr three and three, and on each head a Crown 
of A and Roſes not yet blown. 
Next whom, the Beauties of th*4rcadian Court 
March'd two and two, _ glory came not ſhort . 
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Of what th'unlimjred and Rudied arr 
Of glory-vying Ladies could impart 
To tuck {otemnities, where every one 
Strove to excel, and to b'gxcell'd of none, 

Thus came they ro the Tempie, where attended ' 
The ſacred Priefts, whoſe voices recommended 
The days ſuccels to Heaven, and did divide 
A bleſling *twixt the Bridegroom, and the Bride ; 
Which done, and after low obeiſance made, 

The firſt (while all the reft kept filence) (aid : 

Welcome to Jano's ſacred Courts * Dyaw neax : 
Unſpotted Lovers, welcome : Do not feay 
To touch bis holy groend ;, paſ on ſermre : 

Ouy gates ſtand open to ſuch gueſts, as you are : 
Our graci «s Goddefs grants you youy deſrres, 
And haih accepted of thoſe holy fires 


; Book 


We offer' in your name, and 1akes a pleaſare 
To ſmell your Incenſe, in ſo great a meaſure No 
Of true delight, that we are bo!d to ſay, But 


. She crorons your vows, and ſmiles upon this day. Thi 


$o ſaid, they bowed to the ground, ana bleſt FAn 


Themſelves 3 thar done, they lingled from the reſt FTh: 
The noble Bridegrcom, and hrs Princely Bride, Tw 
And ſaid, Our gracious Goddeſf be our guide, Tha 
As we are yours : And as they ſpake that word, . FAnc 
Their well tun'd voices ſweetly did accord \ 
With Muſick from the Altar ; as along Pofi 
They paſt, they gently warbled out this ſong : _ 
$i 
Hmus in pemp and prieſtly pride, (Th 
T To pr rg wn Altar go we : The 
Thus to Junou's Altar ſhow we The 
The noble Bridegroom and bis Bride : Atl 
Let Juno*: howrly bleffings ſend ye The 
As much jey as can attend ye, = 

, 
May ihefe Lovers never want Witl 
True joys, noy ever beg in vain ad 


Their choice diſires ; but obtain 
Mhat they can wiſh, or ſbe can grant. 
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Let |1no's hourly blefſing ſend ye 
As much joy as can attend ye- 
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From ſatiety, from ſirife, 
From jcalozſie, domeſtick_zars, 
From thoſe blows that leave no ſcari, 
uno protet your marriage life, 
Let )uno's hourly bleſſing ſend ye. 
A; much joy as can attend ye. 


Thus to Hymens ſacred bands, 
We commend your chafie deferte, 
That a Juno link d yowr bearts, 
So he would pleaſe to joyn your hands , 
And let both thely bleſſings ſend ye 
As much joy as can attend ye. 


No ſooner was this Nuptial Caro! endec', 
But bowing eo thit ground, they recommended 
This Princely pair (both proftrate on the faoc)} 
And with their hands preteated them before : 
he Cacred Altar, whereunto they brought 
Two Milk-white Turtles;and with prayersgbeſought 
That Jan's laſting favors would deſc 
And.make their pleaſures, pleaſures without end. 
With that a horrid crack of dreadtul thunder, 
Poſſeſt each trembling heart with fear and wonder, 
The Rafrers of the holy Temple ſhook, 
AsSit accurſed Arcbimagoes Book 
(That curſed Legion) bad been newly read : 
The gronnd did tremble, and a miſt o'er-ſpred 
The darkned Altar, 
Art length, deep ulence did poſleſs and fill 


The ſpacious Temple ; all was whiſt and fill. 
When, from the clouded Altar, brake the found 
Df Heavenly Mulick, ſuch as would confound 
With death, or raviſhment, the carth-bred car, 
ad not the Goddeſs given ir ſtrength to bear 
bo ſtrong a rapture, As the Mulick ended 
ke miſt on (udden yanilaty and aſcended 
E 3 From 
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From whenceit came, The Altar did appear, 
And afbes lying, where the Twrtice were ; L 
Near which, great Hymen ſtood, not ſeen before : 
His purple Mantie was embroidred ore (hol 
With Crowns of Thorn, *mongſt which you might | 
Some, here and there, (but very few) of gold 3 
—_ each little ſpace, that did divide 

The leveral Crowns, a Gordian knot was tide ; 


] 
E 
] 
; 
ſ: 


. And turning to the Prieſt he thus began : 


What mean = Fumes ? Say, what hath mortal : 
To do with us ? What great requeſt ? what ſuit 
Does now attend 4, that they thus ſalute 
Our noſirils, with ſuch acceptable ſavors # 
Tel! ws, reberein dothey imploxe the favers 
Of the pleas d Gods ? for Ey the eternal Throne 
And Majeſty of Heaven, it ſhall be done.” 


nd 
e 
| 
{ 
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Whereto, with bended knees, they thus reply 'd:Ja b, 
Great God 4, this nob/e Bridegroom, and this Bride, nd 
Whom wwe, moſt humbly, here preſent before iS 
Great Juno”s ſacred Altar, do implore h« 
| Tour graciow aid ; that with your Nuptial bands ha 
Tour Grace would pleaſe to tie their promid hands. Wof | 
With that he ſtraight deſcends the holy Stairs, FThe 
And with his widened arms, divides and thares 01 
Aa equal bleſling 'twixt them both, and (aid #7, Offe 
$00! 
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Oble Towh, and lovely Maid, 
Heaven accepts your pleaſing fires, 
And hath gyanied your defires : 
By the myſtery of our power, 
Fat, we conſecyate this howey 
To Juno's name, that ſhe would bleſs 
Our proſþ row aitions with ſucceſs, 


With this Oyl (which we appoint His | 
Fer holy uſes) we anomt Wit 
Tour Teriples, and with Nuptial bands hei 
Thus we frm) Joyn yowy han:ls + 
Be joyn'd for ever ; and let none 


Prefſume t'undo, what we Þaye done : 
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Be joyn'd till lawleſs Death ſhall ſever 
Beth bands and hearts ;, be joyn'd for ever : 
Eternal curſes we allot 
To thoſe, till then, ſhall looſe this kyor. 
d ſaid, he bleſt them both > rae name, 
ad from their fight he vaniſhr in a flame : 
t done, they roſe, and with new Fumes ſaluted 
he ſmoaking Altay : Thrice they profſtituted 
ir bended bodies on the holy ground, 
ſhere ſending forth the well accepted ſound 
df Thanks and Yor, from their divided hearr, 
They kiſs the ſacred Altar, and dera t : 
And, witk the ſelf-ſame Triumph as they came, 
Returned ; whil{ the louder Tramp of Fame 
Vith a full blaſt ſends forth a ſhrill retreat, 
nd re-conduQts them to the Hall cf State, 
hoſe richly turniſht Table would invite 
bed-rid ſtomack to an appetite, 
nd make the waſteful G/utton that does eat 
His uncarn'd dyet with his daily ſwear, 
Behold his heaven in a more ample regiorey” 
han he had hopes to purchaſe, witlf the rreaſure 
7» Of his beſt Faith; ſuch were the daintics, tuch 
rs, Fſhe viands, that 1 dare not think too ruch 
0 term it Paradiſe, where all things did 
Offer themſelves, and nothing was forbid : 
Soon as the Marſhal of this princely Feaſt 
Had in his cighttul ſeat, plac'd every gueſt, 
loft harmonious rapture did Inge. 


ll rongues with wonder, as a tbifg divine. 
Forthwith, with joyned hands (miling faces 
With habits more unequal than their paces, 
A jolly pair drew near the Table ; th' one 
In green : His pamper*d body had out grown 
His ſeam-ript garments, all embroider'd over (ver 
With ſpreading Vines, whoſe fruitful leaves did co- 
Their ſwelling Cluſters ; his out»ſtrugting eyes 
Star'd in his head 4 his dropfie- ſwollen thighs . 
Quagg'd as he went 3 his purple colour'd {nout 
Was deeply furniſhs and inricht about : 
E 3 With 
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With Carbancirs ; around his brows did twine 
Full laden Cluſters, ravifht from the Pine. 

The other was a Lady, whom the Sun 

With bis bright rayes had too much gaz'd upon: 
7 he colour of her fJken mantle was 
*Twixt green and yellow, like the fading grafs. 
On which were wrought encloſed fields of Corn, 
Some reap*d,ſome bound in ſheaves, & ſome urſhorr; 
Wel-favor'd was her count 'nance,plump & round: 
Her golden Trefles dangled to the ground : 
Her Temples bound with full ripe cars of Wheat 
Wreath'd like a Garland : Frequent drops of ſweat 
Down from her ſwarthy brows did il trickle, 
And infer Sun-burnr hand fhe bare a Sjchye, 
Thus uſker'd, with a Bag gite ro the Table, 
They both ftood mute : Bacchne as 1 er unable 
Te challeuge language from his breathleſs 1ougue, 
Till ſmiling Ceres thus began the long. 


*Elcome faireſt Virg in-Bride 
V —eanbpng oh was 
T affte what Ceres did provide. 
For ſo fair, ſo fair a Gueſt. 
Bacch. Taſte what —_ - d provide. 
For ſo ay. 0 fair a . 
Mb Keats kids 
Welcome to or jolly Feaſt. 
Chor. our conjoyred " 9x-4ova do 
Mars ſmile, and Venus 190, 
Ceres. Welcome n«b!e Bridegroom bither ; 
W.rlds of bliff, and joy. aitend ye : 
Free'y welcome both toge:Fer. 
See what Ce-es bounty ſends yes 
Bacch, x reely we'come Lotb together, 
See what Bacchus bounty ſends 30. 
Welcome noble _—_—_— _ : 
 W:xlds of b'ſs, and joy attend ye. 
Chor. oy wk Bots 7 bowntie» do 
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5 Here is that, wh ie! 
es, Here is that, whoſe ſweet varie'y 
_ Gives you pleaſure and delight ? 
Makes you full ithout ſatie'y + 
Waſtes the day, and baftes the night. 
1: PF Bacch. This will rouze the man of war, 
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When the drum ſhall beat in vain, 
When bis ſpirits drocping are, 

ny This will make them riſe again» 

hon Chor. Tow that Joyetly do inherit . 

10d : Venus beauty, Mars Es ab 
Freely tafte our bounty ; ſo 

HA, Mats ſhall fanile, and Venus tags 


weat The Song thus ended, joyning hands together, 
, They bow'd & vaniſht,none knew how,nor whithen. 
To make relation of each quaint devite, 
That art preſented their unwearied eyes : 
The nature of their mirthy of their diſcourſe : 
ue, } 1hedainties of the firſt, the ſecond courſe 3 
The ſecret glances of the Bridegrooms eye 
On bis fair Bride, how oft ſhe blufhr, and why, 
Were but to rob the Bridegroom of his right, 
Who counts each hour a Sumn ers day till night. 
Me thinks it grieves me that my Pen ſhould wrong 
Poor Lovers diſappointed hopes ſo long : 
And ir repents me ſo, that oftentimes | 
M- thinks I could be avgry with my Rives, 
And for the cruel fins that they commit 
In being redious, ſomel wiſh unwrit * 
Let it ſuffice, what glory, whar delight, 
Whar ſtate, or what to pleaſe the appetite, 
The eye, the ear, the fancy: Ina word, 
What joy ſo ſhort a ſeaſon could afford 
To well prepared hearts, was L e-e expreſt 
In this our Nuptial, this our Princely Feaſt, . 
Thus when the board was voided, and the Sewer 
Had naw relign'd his office with the Swer, 
T he curious Linnen gone : and all rhe rights 
Perform'd, that *long to feſtival delighss : 
The light-foot Hermes enters in che Hall, 
Holds forth the Caduce, and adjures them all 
E. 
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To depth of filence ; tells them, *tis his t 
To let them know, the Gods intend 2 Mac. a 


His air-dividing pinions and fled. 

When ſslence thws had charmed every ear 
With wonder and attention, they might beay 
The winged $xiriſlers of night, about 

In every corner, ſweetly Ahn. out 
Their Philomelian airs, and wilder notey 
Which nature taught them to divide by rote ; 
So that the Hall did ſeem a ſhady Grove, 
FWherem by turns, th ambitions Quire firove 
F exce! themſelves, 
While thus their ears were feeding with delight 
Upon theſe ſirains, the Goddeſs of the Night 
Enters the Scene : Her body was confin'd 
Within a coal-black Mantle, thorow lin'd 
With ſable Furs : Her Treſſes were of bicw 
Like Ebony, on whixh a Pearly dew 
Hurp, like a Spiders Feb ;, ber face did ftromd 
A ſwarth Complexion, wdernea:h a cloud 
Of black cnr!'d Cypreſs : On her head, ſie wore 
A Crown of burnmſht Gald, beſpaded ve 
With Fogs and Hory miſt 3 ber hand did bear 
- Ip ware and a ſable —_— here 7% k 
ern!y dewy, cls ar ake 
A wad are rh and. thus veſpake : 
Drive on, drive on, (dull Faggoner) let {ip 
Your looſer reins, and uſe thine idle whip, 
Thy pamper'd $:ceds are purbe, drive away 
The lower world thinks long to ſee the day : 
Darkneſs befits-us beſt 3 and our delight 
Will reliſh far more ſweeter in the night : 
Approach (ye bleſſed Shadows) and extend 
Your early juriſdiction, and betriend 
Our nightly ſports ; Approech, make no delay, 
It is your. Quicen, your Soveraign calls away, 

With that, a ſudden darkneſs fil d the Hall ; 

The light was baniſhit, and the windows alk. +, 


To grace theſe Nuptials 3 and with that be ſpred 
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So neerly clos'd theiy eve-lids yound about, 
That day could not get in, nor darkneſs out : 
Thus wbile the death-reſemb 'ing ſhades of night 
Had drawn their miſty Curtains *wixt the light 
And every darkned eye, which was deni 'd 
To ſee, but that, which darkneſs cou!d not hide : 
The jealous God, fearing be knows not whom, 
( Indeed whom, feays he not ?) enters the yoo, 
And with bis club- foot groping in the ſhade 
Of night, he mutter'd forth tbeje words, an4ſaid : 
Where is this wanton Har/ot now becume ? 
Is light ſo odious to her ? or 1s home 
So homely in her wandring eyes, that ſhe 
Muſt ſtill be __ where unknown to me ? 
Can nothing be concluded, nothing done, 
But intermedling Yenus muſt be one ? 
Is *c not enough that Phebus does applaud 
Her luſt, but muſt Nights Goddeſs be her baud ? 
Darkneſs be gone, thou Patronets to Juſt : 
If fair means may not rid thee, fouler ruſt, 
Away 3 my power ſhall out-charm thy charmsy 
111 fande her pancing in her lovers arms. 
Enter you Lamplers of terreſtcial hre, 
And let your Golden-heads (at leaſt) conſpire, 
To counterfeit a day, and on the night 
Revenge the wrongs of Phebur with your light, 
So ſaid, tbe darkne4 Hall! was garniſbt rawnd 
With lighted Tapers : Every objei found 
An eye to owen it, and each eye was fill'd - 
With pleajare in the objets it beheld, 
As theſe deviſetul changes didincite- 
Their qu-ckned fancies, with a freſh delight, * 
Morpheus came in: His dreaming pace was ſo, - 
That none could ſay he mov d, be mov'd ſo ſlow 1 
His folded arms, athwart his Lreſt, did kme 
A ſluggards knot, his nodding chin did hit 
Agamjt his panting boſom, as be paſt : 
And oftentimes his eyes were cloſed faſt * 
He wore « Crown of Poppy on bis bead : 
«And, in bis band he bore a M - of Lead; 
Ss, 
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He yawned thyice, and af er hom age done, 
To night; black Sovereign. he thus begun 2 


þ, My ſelf, my tervice, my perpetual vow : 
Betore the footſtool or whoſe dreadful throne . 
The Pyinces of this lower world lay down 
Their Crowns and Scepters z whoſe vittorious hand 
In twice twelve hours did conquer and cor many 
This globe of earth, your ſervani( whoſe dependance 
Quickens his power ) comes to give attendance 
Upon the early ſhadows, and to ſeiſe 
Upon thele wearied Mourtals, when you pleaſe 
T” appoint 5 till then, yourſervont 15 at hand. 
To put in execution your command, 
To whom the ſmiling Goddeſs thas rep!7d. 
W4- Merphens, Our pleaſure is to ter aſide 
BY This r.1zht ro wirth, and time-bepuiling (ports ; 
Feb! Our fleep reſtraining bulineſs much imports 
Your welcon ea! ſence, whilſt our ears ſhal number 
The flying hours 3 our nirth admits no ſlumber, 
The word ſcarce ended, Lat . he Queen of Lowe , 
Deſcend:d from her urſeen ſeat, above : | 
In ber fair and fie kd her wingcd Son, 
And like a fall now:h'd tempeſt thas begun *: 

Ditl.. yal Syco; hant, Deaths Battard Brother, 
$þ to Accurſed ſpauny caſt from as curs'd a Mother : 

þ.. That with thy baſe impcſtures rifleſt man 
Of half his days, of half that lictle (pan 
| Nature h:rh lent his Iife, that with thy wiles 
Huzg'ſt him to death, tetray fthim with thy (miles, 
Whart-mak'ft thou here, and ro uſurp my right, 
Perfidious Caitzff ? Venus day is night : 
Go tothe frozun World, where mans defire 
Ti,naicof Ice, and melts before the fire, 
Yet re'r the warmers Go, and vifit feols,. 
Or Phlegratick v1d age, whole ſpirits cools 
Az quickly 2s their | r:ath : Go, what have we 
To do (cull Morphexs) with thy Mace, or thee 
Axleaden as thy Mace ? .It'art made for nought; 
+ But to ſtill child:er, orto eaſe the though of 
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Of Brain-ſick Plrandlely 3 or, with Joys to flatter * 
Poor {lumbring fouls, which wak'd,find no ſuch mat- * 
Go ſuccor thoſe, that vent by quick retail - C(rer + 
Their wits, upon dear peny-worths of Ale : 

Or marrow'd Exnachs, whoie aduſt detre 

Wants means to {lake the fury of their falſe fire, 

O that I wete a Baſzlisky that I 

Might dart my venome, or elſe venom'sd die, 

Boy, bend thy bow, and with —, torked dart, 
Drawn to the head, thrill, thrillhim tothe heart : 
Let flie Deaths Arrow, or it thou haſt none, 

In Deaths name ſend an arrow of thine own : 
We are both wrong'd, and in the {ame degree : 
Shoot then at once, revenge thy {elf and me. 

Wi h that the little angry God did bend 
His ſteelen Bow, and in Deaths name d:d fend 
His winged Meſſenger, whoſe ſai:bjul ba 
Diſpa'cht his irefut errand 7, aud ftuck faſt 
Within his pierced Liver, and did hide 
Hic finging Feathers ts bis wounded ſide. 

Morpheus fell down, as deat, and on the ground + 

Lay for a little - ay in a ſnound, 

G ſing for brearb. And Lovers dreams (they (ay ), 
Have overmore been wanton (ince thar day : 
Venus was pleas d + The Goddeſs of the night 

Grew angry ; ſhe wonld needs reſagn hey right. . 

Of Government, and in a ſþleen | down 

Her Hemiſphere, bcr Sceprer, and ker Crown : 
And, mi h a duikse fog ſhe did ons 

The face of Venus, ford ber golden hair 

Wiih ber b/4ck ſhades, and with foul terms revil'd . 
Both ber, b:r cuckold mie, and baftard childe : 
Whereat the God of War: being mach offen 

F or ſoaf, both ſeat and patience, and deſcended : 
Ando the worlds be proffer'd to'mitke good 

Fair Venus bonor, with bi boo 8. 
To whom poor Vulcan (paſſing in a yage, FR 
To hear hi; well kn-en fortune on be fl ey ) 

Scral'd many a thank, And with bircrcuching kpee, 
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And ever ſince, experience lers us know, 
Cs on — _ make them ſo; 

/ this Morpheus waking from his ſrround 
Began to groan 5, and from his I oP 7 
Drew forth the buried ſhafts, but Mars ( whoſe word 
Adpiits no other ſecond, but bis |word ) 

Unſheath'd bis furiow Brandiron, and let flie 
A blow at Morpheus head, which kad wel-njgh 
Cloven him in twain, had not the Queen of night 
Byrl d haſiy miſts before his da) kned ſight : 
So that tbe Sword, by a falſe guided aim, 
Struck Vulcans foor, which ever tince was lame : 
At 1ght the Gods came down, and thought it good 
To nip this carly quarrel in the bud : 
Who fearing uproar, with a friendly cup 
Of bleſt Nepenthe, tock the quarrel up : 
And, for th offence committed, did proclaim 
This jentence-in offended -Juno's name. 
Morphews frpm hence is baniſht, for this night, 
And not approach before the morning light : 
Mar is exil'd for ever, as a gueſt 
Adjudg'd unfitting for a marriage Feaſt. 
- Cupid is doom'd to rome and rove about 
To the worlds end, and both his eyes pur out. . 
Yemw is centur*d to perpetual night, 
And not (unleſs by ftealth) ro ſee the light : 
-Her chijcfeſt joy to be but pleafing tolly, 
Perform'd with madneſs, dog'd with melancholy, 


And bere the Muſs: Aid invite their paces 
To meaſure time, and by exchange of places 
To lead the curious bebo!ders cye 
A willing captive to varie'y. 
Thus, with the ſweet vacifſitude of mirth 
They ſpent the time, as if that Heaven and Earth 
Had jtudied to pleaje man, in ſuch « meaſure, 
\. That Art could not do more augment their pleaſure 2 
L * And ſo they vaniſht, 
Now Ceres Evening bounty re-jnvites 
Ker nvble gueſts, to.her renew. d delights: 
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And frolick Bacchas , to refreſh their ſouls 
With a full hand, preſents his (welling Bowls. 
W ine came unwiſht, like water from a ſource 2 
And delicates were mingled with diſcourſe : 
What art could do to make a welcome gueſt. 
Was liberally preſented at that Feaſt. 
It was no ſooner ended, but appears 
An old gray Pilgrim deeply ſtruck in years, 
In tatter'd garments 1 In bis wrinkled band 
An, khour-glaſs,. lab'ring with-her lateſt ſand 5 
B:neath his arm, a Bufften Knapſack hung 
Stutc, full of writings in an unknown tongue, 
Chronologies, out dated Almanacks, 
And Patents, that had long ſurviv'd their wax : 
Unto his ſhoulders Eagle-wings were joyn'd : 
His head il1- thatchrt before, but bald bebinde z 
And leaning on his crooked Sythe, he made 
A little pauſe, and'after rhar, he faid : 
Mortal: "tis out, my Glaſs is runs 
And with it the day is done : 
Dark ſhadows have expell'd the light, 
And my Glaſs is turn'd for night : 
The Queen of darkneſs bids me ſay, 
Mirth is fitter for the day : 
Upon the day, ſuch joys attend, 
Wib the day «cb joys muſt end. 
Think not, Darkneſs goes abowt, 
Like death, 10 puff your pleaſures out, 
No, no, ſhe'l! lend you new delights, 
She hath pleaſures for the nights, 
When as her ſhadows ſhall bemight ye, 
She bath what ſhall flill delight ye : 
Aged ar make 1t known, 
Sbe bath dainties of her own : 
"Tis very late, away, away 
Let day ſports expire with day : 
For this time we adjourn your Feaſt : 
The Bridegroom fain would be at reſt : 
And if the night- paſtime diſpleaſe ye. 
Day will quickly come, and eaſe ye.« 
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| With that, a ſweet Vermilian tinQure ſtain'd 
- -The Brides fair Chceks : The more that the reſtrain'd 
Her bluſh. the more her &iſabedient blood 
Did overflow ; as if atecond flood 
Had meant to riſe, and, for alittle ſpace, 
To drown that world of beauty in ber face : 
She bluſhr ; (bur knew not why) and like the Moon, 
$he look'd moſt red, upon her going down. 
Bur ſee : The (ſmiling Ladics do begin 
To joyn their whiſpring heads, as there had been 
A plot of treaſon 3 til} at length, unſpi'd, 
They ſole away th'unwilling- willing Bride ; 
Their buſte hands unrob'd her, and fo led 
The tinm'070us Virgin to her Nuprtial bed. 
By this, the Nobles having recommended 
Their tongues to ſilence, their diſcourſe being ended 
They look'd about, and thinking to have done 
Their (ervice to the Bride, the Bride was gone : 
And now the Þyidegreom( unto whom delay 
Seem'd worſe than death) conld brook no longer 
 Artended by his noble gueſts, he enters (ſtay: 
That room, where th'enterchangeable Indentwures 
Of deareſt love, lay ready to be fcal'd 
-* With mutual pleaſures not to be reveal'd, 
His garments grew too tedious, and their waight 
(Not able to be born) do over-fraight 
His weary ſhoulders : At/s never ftoopt 
Beneath a greater burthen, and not droopt: 
No help was wantingy for he did receive 
*# |. Whet ſudden aid be conldexpeRt, or have 
” From ſpeedy hands, from hands that did not waſte . 
The time 4 unleſs (perchance) by over-haſte : 
Mean while, 4 dainty warbling breſt, not ſtrong, 
Azſweet, preſents this Epiebaimion Song, 


Man of .War, merch bravely on, 

The Field's not eafie tobe won : 

Thers; nodarger it that way, 

|. Where Lips, both Swords and Buck/ers are, 

% Hogcnvindgechiiitce, f 
7,99 , 


k 2, 


ded 


te 


Rook 3. > Argdlusand Parthenia, 


The ſtooping Faulcon cligs, and with what haſte 


A Bed of Down 1 thy Field : 
Here's no Sword to ill thee, 
Unleſs thou pleaſe to yield, 
Here is nothing will incumber, 
Here will be no ſcars 10 number; 
Theſe be wars of Cupids making, 
Theſe be wars will keep yu wakmg, 
Til the early breakjng day 
Call your forces bence, away. 
Theſe be wars that makg no ſþoil, 
Death here ſhoots bis ſhajts 3n vain 3 
Though the Soldiers get a foil, 
He will rowze and foght again, 
Theſe be wars that never ceaſes 
Bat conclude a muiual Peace, 
Let benign and pgroſpercus Stars, 
Breath ſucceſs wpon theſe ways, 
And when thrice three moneths be run, 
Be ihow a Father of a Son : 
A Son that may derive from thee - dB 
The honoy of trwe merit. a 
And may to 0 ee, et to be, 
Convey thy blood, thy ſpirt : 
Making the glory of his fame 
Perpetuate,and crown thy name, 
And give it life in ſpight of death, 
Wi. en Fame ſhall wan; both map @ breath 


Have ycu beheld in a fair Emmmers Even 
The Gulden-headed Charrioter of Heaven, 
With what a ſpeed his prouder reins do bend. 
His panting herſes to their Journeys end ? 
How red he looks, with what a (wift carear a 
He hurries to the lower Hemiſphear 
And in a moment ſboors his Golden-head 

Upon the Pillow of bluſhing Thke!is bed : 

Even ſo the Bridegroom (whoſe deſire bad wings *? 
More (wit than Time, ſwitch on with pleaſure Þ£ 
Into his Nuprial bed 3 and look how faſt C(iprings | 
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Her talons ſeize upon the timorous prey, 
Even ſo his arms (impatient of delay ) 
His circling arms embrac'd his bluſhing Bride, 
While ſhe (poor Soul) lay trembliag by his fide: 
The Bridegroom now grows weary of his gueſts, 
What mirth of late was pleaſing, now moleſts 
His tired patjence : Too much (weet offends : 
Sometimes to be forſaken of our friends, 
In Cupids Morals, is obſerv'd to be 
The Fruits of friendſhip, in the beſt degree. 
And thusat lift, the Curtains being clos'd, 
They left them, each in others arms repos'd. 
d here my Muſe bids draw our Curteins too, 
"Tis tenfot to ſee what private Lovers ds : 
Reader, let not thy thoughts grow over-rank,, 
But vail thy wndeyſtanding with a Blank, 
Think not on what thou thinkſt ; and, if thou canſt, 
Tet underſtand not what thou anderſtandſt. 
Sow not thy fruitful heart with ſo poor ſeeds ; 
Or if, pcs © (nnſown) thty ſpring like weedr, 
Uſe them like weeds, | wap ae ft not bye to kj © 
Slight them, aud let them thrive againſt thy will : 
Fiew them like evils, that Art cannot prevent, 
But ſee thou take no pleaſure in their ſcent, | 
And one thing more : When as the morning light 
Shall bring the baſhful Bride into thy ſight, 
£ Be not too cruel: Let no wanton eye 
Diſturb, and wrong hey conſcious modeſty : 
And if ſhe bluſh, examine not for what : 
Nay, though thou ſee it (Reader) ſee it not, 
And ſhall our ſtory diſcontinue here ? 
Or want a period, till another year ? | 
Shall we befriend theſe Lovers, with the night, 
And leave them buried in their own delight, 
And ſo conclude ? No, it ſhall ne'r be ſed, 
"That marriage joys end in the warria ge Bed: 
- Fond and adulterate is that love, which founds 
Herhappineſs on ſuch unſtable grounds : 
And, like a ſudden blaze, it never laſts, 
% Bur as the pleaſure waxes cold, it waſtes, 
ous 
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Now Argalus awakes, and now the light 
Is even as welcom to him as the night : 
His eyes are fixt upon his lovely Bride, 
Whiles ſhe lies ſweerly lumbring by his fide : 
She fleeps, he views her : Thrice his minde was beat 
To call Parthenia, and thrice it did repent : 
Sometimes his lips, with a ſtoln kiſs would greet 
Her guilrleſs lips : (They ſay ftoln goods ave ) 
Ar length, ſhe wakes, and hides ber bluſhing cheeks 
In his warm boſom, where ſhe ſafely ſeeks 
For Santuary, whereunto ſhould fie 
The guilt of her proteQted modeſty : 
He ſmiles, and whiſpers in her deatned car 5 
(W.man can wnderſtand, and yet not hear) | 
He ſpeaks,but ſhe (even whilſt his lips were breakirig 
Their words)with hers,did ſtop his lips fr6 ſpeaking. 


: When thrice three Suns had now almeſt out- worn 


The rare ſolemnities that did adorn 

Theſe Princely Nuptials, and had made report, 

Grow ſomething (paring in th* Ayrcadian Court, 

The Bridegr-om whoſe endeavors were addreſt, 

Top what might pleaſe his fair Bride beſt, 

Reſolv'd to leave Kalandays houſe, and crown 

Parihenia fole Commandreſs of her own : 

Long was it ere Kalandars liberal ear 

Could be unlockt 3 irc had no power to hear 

The word farewel : Still Argaty intreated, 

And fram'd excuſes ; « hich he ſoon defeated; 

Burt as the tour Atcides did cafhiere 

One riling head, another would appear : 

Even (o, whilſt his ingenuous love did (mother 

One cauſe of parting, he would finde another. 
Kalandar thus at laſt, (being over-wroughs 

With words, which importunity had taugher 

Inexorable Argaiss ) was fain 

To yield, what he (© long gain-ſaid, in vain. 

"Tis now concluded, Argatzs muſt go, 

Bur yet Kalandar muſt not leave themſo : 

There is no parting, till the aged Sire , 

Shall warm his fingers by Partheniaes fires _ 
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Parthenia ſues, Ka'anday muſt not reſt, 
Till he become Pariheniaes promis 'd gueſt. 
The morrow next, when Titans early ray 

Had given fair earneſt of a fairer day : 

And, with his trembling beams, bad repoſleſt 

The eyes of Mortals, newly rouz'd from reft, * 

They left Kalandays Caftle 3 and that night 

Arciv'd they at the Palace of Delight : 

(For ſo *twas cal'd) it was a goodly ſeat, 

Well choſen ; not capacious, as neat : 

Yet was it large enough to entertain 

A potent Prince, with all his Princely train : 

It ſeem'd a Centre to a Paik, wellftor'd 

With Deer, whoſe wel-thriven bounty did afford 

Continual pleaſure anddelight-z nay, whar 

That Earth calis good, this Sear afforded not ? 

Td'impatient Faulkner bere may learn to ſay 

Forgotten prayers, and bleſs him every day. 

The patient Angler, bere, may tire bis wiſh, 

And (if he pleaſe) may ſwear, and yet catch fiſh. 

The {ncaking Fowler mo! po heldly on, 

And ne*r want ſport until his powder's done : 

to conclude, there was no ſtint, no meaſure 

To th'old mans profit, or the yong mans pleaſure : 

” Thither this night rhe Nuptial truup is gone : 

And now Parthenia's welcome ty her own. 

. But would you hear whar Carertainment paſt ? 
Conceive it rather 3 for m quil would waſte 

Th'unthriving ſtock of my beipuken tine , 

While ſuch free bounty canaur ſtand with rime :; 

But that which moſt did ſeaſon, and inmbelliſh 

Their choice delights, and gave the trueſt relliſh 

To their beſt mirth, and pleaſures 3 was, to ice 

With what a ſweet conjugal harmeny 

All things were carried : Every word did prove 

To add {ome acquibÞtion to their love : 

80 one they were, that none could juftly ſay 

Which of them rul'd, or whether did obey : 

He rul d, becauſe ſhe would obey ; and ſhe, 

Ip thus ebeyingy rul'd as well as he: 


What 
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What pleaſed him, would need no other cau fe 
To pleaſe her too, but onely his applauſe z 
A happy pair, whoſe double life, but one : 
Made one lite double, and the ſingle, none. 
Thus when th* unconſtant Lady of the night 
Had chang'd her (harpned horns,tor an orb of light 1 
| Katandar (whoſe occaſions grew too ſtrong, 
And may not be diſpens'd withal too long } 
Takes leave, and (being equal uns hearred 
With (ad Paythenia for his haſte} departed : 
But Argai”e (who never yer could own 
Himſelt with more advantage than alone) 
And fair Parthenia (whoſe wel-pleas'd detre 
Hopes nothing eſe, if Agate be by her) 
Need not the help of any to augment 
The berter joys of their retic'd conrent :. 
* Sometimes the curious Garden would invite 


Sometimes the wel-ſtor? 
And tender to her view, their light-foct treaſure 3 
Where th*.nmoleſted Herd would ſeem to Ragd, 
| And crave a death at fair Partheniacs hand : 


From whoſe aſpiring too they mighe diſcover 
A little Commonwealth of Land, which none 
But 4rgavs, durft challenge as his own : 
Seletcd Rories, whilſt her cars would feed 
lipon his lips, and now and than a kiſs 
Would interpoſe likea Parentheſss, 
Between their ſemicircled arms, inclos'd: 
(0 what dull fpirit could be -— ok 
To read ſuch lines !). And whilit upon the Book 
His eyes were fix d, her pleaſed eyes would look 
Upon the graceful Read:r, and elpy 
A ſtory far more plealing, in his eye, 

Upon a day as they. werecloſely ſeated, 
Her ears attending, whilſt his lips repeated 
A ſtory, treating the renown'd adventures 
And famous atts of great Alcides x enters 


Their geatle paces to her proud delight : (pleaſtrey, Z þ 
Park would change theis ** 


$omtimes.her ſteps would climb th'ambitjous Tower. " 


Sometimes (for change of pleaſure)-he wou'd read. 
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A » Whoſe countenance did bewray 
A haſte too ferious to admit delay : 
His hand prom him Letters, which did bring 
Their ſealed errand from th' Arcadian King :; 
-Whereat Parthenia roſe, and ſept aſide : 
or engnts were troubled ; ever as the ey*d 
The meſlenger, her colour comes and goes. 
. Parthenia fears, and yer Parihenia kriows 
Not what to fear : Her jealous heart kuows how 
To fear an &vil becauſe it fears to know : 
And as he read the lines, her eye was fixt 
Upon bis eye, which ſeem'd to ſtrive betwixt 
' A thoyſand thwarting paſſions : Once he caſt 
His eyts upon her, and finding hers ſo faſt 
On his, he bluſh, ſhe bluſhr, both bluſkt rogether, 
Becauſe they bluſht for whar, unknown to cithec., 
| The Letrer being read, (and having kiſt 
Baſilins name) he ſpeedily diſmiſt 
= Meſlenger, with promile to obey 
i 'Baſ'ins juſt commands without delay : 
at done, he took Par:benia by the hand, 
His dear Par:henia, by the trembling hand : 
And to her greedy eye he ſtraight preſents 
The Paper ; ballac'd with its {ad contents : 
+ Parthems, with a fearful flownels took it : 
' And with a fearful haſte did overlook it : 
Mer face being blanched with the pallid uugns 
Of what ſhe tear d to ſoon, ſhe read theſe lines, 


Baſilins Rex, 
V i Hereas the famous and vitor3ow name 
Of Great Amphialus, wakes the trump of Fame 
Byeathe nothing but his conquejtsy and yenown : 
; e law/eſs attions Fortune ſiyives to crown 
(In fight of Fuſtice ) with a Vidors merit, 
Bing more the greatneſs of h1z ſpirit, 
| Than juſtneſs of kis cauſe ;, to the diſÞonor 
| Of vere, and all ſuch as wait upon bey. 


| And furthermore 4, whereas his power is known 
T oppwgn the welfare of our State and Crown» 


With 
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With firong rebellion, to the high advancement 
Of his diſloyal glovyy and inhancement 
Of his perfidions name, the great increaſe 
Of fattions, and difturbance of owy peace : 
L ikewiſe, whereas bis bigh prevailing hand 
(Againſt the force whereof no fleſh can ſtand) 
Could ney be equal d yet, much lefs 0'rcome 3 
But with loud triumph, ſtill does carry home 
The ſpoils of onr loſt honor, to the fame 
Of bs rebellious glory, and our ſhame : ' 
We therefore in our princely care prepending 
The ſerious premiſſes, and much depending 
On your kn. wn courage. kave ſelefted you 
To ſtand our Champion Royal, and renew 
Our waſted honor, with your Sword anal Lance 
In equal Duel : Thus you ſhall advance 
The glorious pitch of your renowned name 
With the brave purchaſe of eternal fame : 
In (his you ſhall reseive owr dying glory, 
And !tve the ſubjett of this ages ſtory, 
(Which ſhall be read till time ſhall have an end ) 
And tle Balilius your perpema! friend. 
To our Right Truſty and Noble 
Kinſman Argaizs, 
But as ſhe readggher tears did trickle down 
Upon the lines, as if they meant to drown 
Th'unwelcome meſlage, and at length, the ſaid, 
Ah me (my Arpalus ) was t* this you made 
Suh haſte to anſwey ? did*bat anſwer need 
To be returned with ſo great a ſjeed ? 
Can you, O can you be ſo quickly won 
To /eave your poor Parthenia, and be gone ? 
To whom reſolved Argalus (whole eye 
Was fixt upon his honor) made reply, 
My dear Parthenia, were it to obtain 
The unſum'd wealth of Pluto 5 or to gain 
The ſovereign'y of the Earth without expence 
Of blcod or ſweat, withaut the leaſt pretence 
Of danger, my ambition would deſpiſe 
Ihe caſie conqueſt of ſagreat 8 prize, 
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purchas'd by thy diſcomtent, or by 

e pooreſt tear that trick/es from tine eye, 
But to recal my _- or forſake 
That yeſolution honof bids me 
. Tn this behalf, or to betyay that vaſt 
Repos d in me, the Gods would be unjuſt, 
(And not themſe 'ves ) if they ſhould but command 
Or urge me, with an over ſwaying hand : 
My dear Parthenia : Let no falſe ſmogeſtion 
Abuſe thy paſſion ;, or preſume 16 queſt1on 
My deareſt love, thengh honor bids ws part, 
T et Donor cannot rob thee of my heart : 
_— that _ me with hey loud a!arms, 

ill bring me with Trmemph to thine arms. 
80 ſaid, the Dry aores (whoſe rears 
Are turn'd Liemtenants to her tongue) forbears 
To tempt her Lanpuape : Griefs that are but ſmall 

- Cen ſpeak. when great ones cannot vent at all : 
Bar tender-hearted Argalvs (to whom 


Such lilence ſpeaks too loud) forſook the room + 


And, with a breft, as full of penhve Cares, 

As honor, gave dire&ions to prepare 

His warlike Steed, his Martial attire, 

And all things, ſuch imployment does requires 

And here 0 thou, thou grea! ſupreagy Protettre ſs 

Of bolder ſpirits, and the ſol? diredveſs 

Of lefiy flying quills, which ſball derrve = 
"To after- times, what glorious ſwords atchieve : 
And mak}ſt the ations of beroick ſpirits 
Perperuate, and crown their names, their merits * 
- Ilte/trious Clio : Aid me and inſpire 

My ragged rbimes, with thy diviner fire 

Teach me to raiſe my ſtile, and 10 aitzin 

A pitch, that may tranſcend the ww/gar ſtrain | 
Reach me a quill, yent from an Eagles wing : 
And let my ink be blood 1 that I may ſing 

Death to the life : Let bim that reads, exponnd, 
Each daſh, « , and every word a wound. 
| By this, the Champion Royal had put on 

| His Martial weeds 3 but hafting to be gone, 


| 
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The poor Parthema, whoſe cold tt once 
(Like thoſe in agues)- now does burn as faſt : 
the leaves the lonely room, and coming out 
Sie findes her Argaines, inclos'd abour 
With glittering walls os. Sreel 3 apparePd round 
in bis bright acir:s (whom ſhe bad rather found 
Lockt up in hers) and wanting nothing aw 
But what her lips could not (poor boul) allow 
Without a Sea of Tears, her laſt tarewel, 
She ran unto him, wept, and weeping fell 
pon her knees, the claſpt him by the arm, 
And looking up, the thus began to charm : 

My Argalus, my Argalus, my Dear . 
And wilt thow-go, and leave Parthenia beve ? 
Wilt thou forſake me then # and can theſe tears 
Not intercede berwixt tLy deafned eays 
And my ſad fate  Canjt thou, 0 canſt thou go 
And leave thy poor diſtreſt Parthenia ſo 2 
Parthenia ſues, Parthenia does imp lore, 
Parthenia begs, that never beg'd before : 
Remember, O Remember you are, now, 


| Under the power of a ſacred vow : 


Honor muſt ſtoop to vows, which once being cracks 
Tou cannot do an konorable a : 

T have a right unto you +, you are mine * 

[ bave that intreſt which Pl ne'r reſign 

Till death : I'll never hazard to foregs 

My whole eſtate of happineſs, at one throw : 

No, no, I will not : I will hold thee faſt 

In ſhigh; of Honoy, and ber nine days blaſt : 

T our former atts bave given ſufficient proof 

To the wide world ;, your valor's &own enough 
Without a farthey trial ;, there"s enow 

To loſe their lives ( leſs worthy ) beſides you 2 

Tiras then a time for arms, when you bad none, 
None other left to venture, but your own : 

Excaſe me then, that onely do endeavor 

To hold mize own, which now I nmſt, or never : 
Mine, mine you ave, and you can underiake 

No danger, but Parthenis ant partake : ey 


Tiz Argalus and Parthenia, 
Shall your Parthenia be indanger'd then ? 
Parthenia ſhall be preſent, even when 
The s fall thickeſt ; and Parthenia fall 
- : hat ere to Argalus may befal : 

artheniay 27 your greateſt pain, ſhall ſway: : 

Tor blood ſhall trickle - ey beart. 
Can prayers obtain no place ? by this dear hand, 
The ſacred _ of our Conjugal band, . 
By all the pleaſures of our deareſt love : 

By Heaven, and all the heavenly powers above : 
Or if thoſe motives cannot finde « room, 

Te: by the tender fruit, that in my womb 
Begins to bud ;, or if ought elſe appear 

To (hy beſd thoughts more precious or more dear, 
By that forſake me not, although the reſt 
Prevail not, Grant this firſt, this laſt requeſt. 

To whom the broken-hearted Arga/ns, 
Wearied, but not o'rcome, made a1twer thus : 
My dear Parthenia : Thy deſeres never 
Gainſaid my will, till now : Do not perſever 
To crave that boon, I cannot grant : Forbear 
Towrge me: Reſolution hath no ear. 

Weep not, (my joy) let not theſe drops of thine, 
That trickle from ſo fair an eye, divine 

A foul ſucceſs : Cheay up, a ſmile or two 
Would make me balf a conqueroy, ere I go : 
Shine forth, and let no envious cloud benight 
The glorions tuſter of ſo faiv a light * 

Dowbt not my life ;, the juſineſi of my cauſe, 
That brings me on, will quit me with —_ $ 
Fear not, that ſuch a bleſſing, ſuch a wife 

Was e'r miended for ſo ſhort a life : | 
Expet my ſafe return ; as quick, as glor108s ; 
My genius tells me, I ſhall live vittor10us, 

So taidy as if that paſlion had forgot 
Her mother tongue, her tongue replied not : 
But, like to oney new ſtricken with the thunder, 

She ſtood betwixt amazement, fear and wonder : 
His lips took leave, and as his arms ſurrounded 


; Her ble waſtezſhe trait fell downzand {wounded <4 
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Bur Argalw tranſported with the tide 
And tyranny of honor, could abide | 
No leager ſtay 3 he truſts her to the gnard 
Or her own women ; letr her, and repair'd 


Unto the Camp 3 wherein, he ipent ſome days, 


In parley with Amphiaim ; and aflays 

By all perſwative means, to make him yield 

To juſt demands, and not to ſtain the held 

With needleſs blood : Bur finding him unape 

For peaceful counfel (being ſtrongly rapr 

With his own fame) and (corning to afford 

His ear to any language, but the (word, 

He ceas'd r'adviſe him 3 and (entforc'd to try 

A rougher Diale#) wrote him this dehe : 
Renown'd Amphia'ws, 

If ſtrong perſwaſrons, backt with Reaſ. ns, coul4 

Been honor'd with your car, your wiſdom would, 

In yielding to ſo fair a peace, have wor 

As ample plory, as your ſword bath done : 

T a ſhowld have conquer'd ſouls, rehere naw at mof, 

You can ſubdue but bodies, that have loſt 

The powey to reſiſt : But ſince my ſuit, 

Sown or ſo barren ſoil, can finde no fruit 5, 

Receive a mortal challenge from a hand, 

Whoſe juſtice takes a glory to withſtand 

30 foul a cauſe, and labors to ſubdue 

Tour beedleſs errors, whilſt it bonoys you : 

Compoſe yox then, to nb a reparation, 

According to your noble wonted taſhion : 

And think not ſlight of ne y ſo weak an arm 

That ſtrikes, when juſtice ſtrikes up her alarms 


Argalus 


No ſooner had he read it, but his pen, 

With noble (peed, return'd thee liaes agen : 
Mauch more renowned Argalus, 

Tonr faithju! ſervant, whoſe victorious brow 

Was nev er daunted yet, is daunted now 


d 
mded By your brave courteſe, being ſiricken dumb 


With your rare worth, and fairly overcome : 
KF 
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Tet doubting net the juſtneſs of my cauſe 
( That's over. ruled by the ſacred Laws 
Of deareſt love) will give my Sword the power 
ven to marmtain it, 10 the lateſt hour 1 

I ball expett ycur commyg in the I'e, 

ere, wi'h a hear!, (not poyſor d with the bile 
Or gal! of malice) with my deareſt blood, 
Towr ſervant ſha}! be ready to make good 
His juſt deſigns 5, aſſured of ne leſs 
Tban zreble f:me, rf crown with ſucceſs : 
If not, ther s 20 diſhonoy car accrew 
In being conquer d, and o'rcome by you, 

* Armphialus: 


. . Soon after Argalws, (whoſe blood did boyl! 

-To be in ation) comes into the Ile, 

Clad in white Armor, gilc and ſtrangely dreſt 
With knots of Womans hair, which from his creſt 


_ Hung dangling down,and with their bounteous tres - 


©'"ripred his Cortlet in a lib'ral meature : (ture 
His curious furniture was faſhion'd out, 

Like to a flying Eagle, round about 

Beſet with plumes, whoſe crooked beak (being caſt 
Into a coſtly Jewel) was made faſt 

To th (ſaddle bow : Her ſpreding train did cover 
His croopers whilſt the trappers ſeem to hover 

Like wings, that, to the fixt beholders eye 

As the horſe pranc'd- the Eagle ſeem'd to flic, 

Upon his arm (his threatning arm) he wore 

A lleeve, all curiouſly embroided o'er 

With bleeding hearts, which fair Pay:benja made 
(In thoſe croſs times, when fortune ſo betray,d 
Their ſecret love, and with a ſmiling frown 

Daſht their falſe hopes) as copies of her own. 
Upon bis ſhield (for his device) he ſer 

Two neighb'ring Palms,whoſe budding branches met 
And twin'd together ; the obſcure Impreſe 
Imported this : Thus flawriſhing, as theſe. 

His horſe was of a fiery Sorrel, black 

His Main, his Feet, his Tail 3 on his proud back R 
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A coal black Lift : his noſtrils open wide, 
Breath'd War, before his ſparkling cye deſcry'd 
An enemy to encounter 5 up by turns, 
| He lifts his haſty hoots, as it he {corns 
The earth, or it his tabring feet had found 
A way to go, and yet ne'r change the ground. 
By this, Ampbialns (who all this while 
Thonght minutes years) was landed in the Ile, 
In all reſpeQs provided, te aftord 
As bounteous entertainment, as the ſword 
And Launce could give; and at the Trumpets ſound, 
The Steeds, (that needed not a prick to wound 
| Their bleeding flanks)both ſtart,& with ſmoorh run- 
Their ſtaves, declining with unſhaken cunning, (ning 
Perform'd their Maſters will, with angry (pced ; 
But Argalns his well inſtrutted Steed 
Being hor, and full of courage, (fiercely led 
—. his own pride) preſt in his prouder head : 
e which when ſtout Amphiaiws efpy 'd 
| (Well knowing it unſafe to give his t1de\) 
Preſt likewiſe in, ſo that both ren and horſe, 
Shouldring each other, with a double force 
Fell to the ground : But by accuſtom's skillz 
And help of fortunes hand, that ſuccors (till 
Bold fpirits, ſhun'd the danger of the fall, 
And had (lets tear'd then hurt ) ao harm at all : 
They roſe,drew forth their (words, which now begun 
To do what their left ſtzves had lett undone. 
Have ye beheld a Leaguer? In what ſort 
The deep mouth*d Cannon plays upon the Fort, 
And how-by peece-meals it doth batter down 
The yielding walls of the befieged Town ? 
Even to their {words (whoſe ofr-repeated blows 
Could finde no parience yet to enterpole 
A breathing reſpite) with redoubled ftrenzth 
So hew*d their proofleſs armors, that at length 
Their failing truſt began to prove unſound, 
And peece by peece they dropt upon the ground, 
Truſting their bodies to the bare derence 
Ot vertue, and unarmed innocehce i 
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Such deadly blows were dealt, and ited... 
That Marc himſelf ſtood raviſhr ap iery Gs 
To ſee the cruel Combar ; every blow 
Did a& two parts ; both ſtruck and guarded too 
At ſelf ſame inſtant; So incomparable 
Their skilful quickneſs was, that none was able 
To ſay, (although their watchful eyes attended 
The ſtrokes) who made the blow, or who defended : 
Long was it ere their equal skill and force 
Of arms could fhew a better, or a worſe : 

Neither prevail'd as yet ; yet both excell'd 
In not prevailing, Neither eye beheld 

More equal odds ; no wound as yet could ſhow 

A drop of waſted blood, yet every blow 

Was full of death : When 5ki1fu} Gameſtcys play, 

The Chriſimas-Box gains often more than they, 

At length the {word of Argats (that never 

Thirſted fo long in vain till now ; nor ever 

Made viQ'ry doubtful for ſo long a ſpace ) 

Faſtned a wound on the difarmed face 
Of the renown'd Amphiatws, wherein 

Had not his faithful ſhield born part, and been 
An equal ſharer, his unequal to, 

No doubt, had tun'd his conqueſt in that blow : 

With that the ſtout Amphialus, whoſe harm 

Gave ſprightly quickneſs to his wounded arm, 

beay*d his thirky Brondyron, and let flie, 

" A downeright blow 3 but with a fallifie 

Reverſt the ſtroke, and left a gaping wound 

In his right arm : But Argaiv, that found 

EA loſs of blood, exchang'd eager play, 

And for his more advantage cloſely lay 

Upon. a lower guard; withal expecting _ 

A hop'd revenge, which was not long effecting : 

For whilſt Amphialus (whoſe hopes inflam'd = | 

8 Histyranous thoughts with conqueſt,and proclaim'd 
Undoubted vidory) heap'd his ſtrokes (o taſt 

As if cach blow had ſcorn'd to be the laſt, 

ie watchful Argains (whoſe nimble eye 
Jiſpos'd bis time, in onely putting by 


Book 3:- Argalus ard Parthenia. 117 | 


Put homea thruft, (his right foot coming in.) 6 
And pierc'd his Navez, that the wound had been 

No lets than death, if Fortune (that can turn by 
A miſchief to advantage) had forborn i L's 


To thew a miracle ; for with that blow 
Amphialus laſt made, his arm had fo 
O*erſtruck it ſelf ; that ſideward to the ground 
He fell ; and falling, h: receiv*d that wound 'þ 
Which Chad he ſtood) had enter'd ing point blank, | 
But falling, onely graz'd upon his flank : 
Being down, brave Argaiws his threatning ſword \) 
Bids yield 3 Ampbialus anſwering not a word, | 
(As one, whole mighty ſpirit did diſdain 

A life of alms) bur ſtriving to regain 

His Legs, and Honor, Argalss let drive, 

With all the ſtrength a wounded arm could give, 
Upon his head ; but his hurt arm (not able 

To do him preſent ſervice, anſwerable 

To hisdeltres ) let his weapon fall : 

With that Amphia/zs Cthough daz'd withal) 
Aroſe, but Arga'us ran in, and gra(pt .- 
(Being clos'd rogether) with him where both claſpe It 
And grip d each in th*unfiiendly arms of either, | 
A while they grapled, grapling fell together, 
And on the ground, with equal fortune firove 5 
Sometimes Amphialus wag pot above, 

And tomerimes Argalnus : Both joyntly vow'd 
Revenpe 3 both wallow'd in their mingled blood, 
Both bleeding treſh : Now Arpalus bid yield 5 
And now Amphialus. Both would win the field, 
Yet neither could ; at laſt, by free conſents 

They rele, and to their breathed ſwords they wen 
The Combat s now renew'd, both laying on, 

As if the fizht had been but new begun : 

New wounds aflwage the ſmarting of the old, 
And warm bloo4 intermingles with the cold z 
But Arga/us (whoſe wounded arm had loft 
More blood, than all his body could almoſt 
Supply ; and like an unthrifr, that expends 
S0 long 4s be bath either ſtock, or friends) 


4 
* 
\ - 


His ſpirit cou!d give courage, but not blood. 
As when two wealthy Clients, that wax old 

| In ſuit (whoſe learned Conſe! can uphold, 

And gloſs the cauſe alike, on either (ide ) 


' 
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' During the time theic termly golden tide 
Shall flow alike from both, *t is hard to ſay, 
| Who proſpers beſt, or who ſhall get the Day, 
# But he, whoſe water firſt ſhall ceaſe to flow, 
| And ebb ſo long, till it ſhall ebb too low, 
His canſe, (though richly laden to the brink 
With right) ſhall ftrjke upon the bar and ſink, 
: And then an eafie Counſel may unfold 
{ The doubt; the queſtions ended, with the gold 2 
& Even ſo oor Combatants, the whilſt their blood 
& Was equal (pilt ; the cauſe ſeem'd equal good, 
| - The victory equal, equal was their arms, 
© Their hopes were equal, equal was their harms, 
But when poor Aygalws his waſting blood 
Ebd'd in his veins, (although it made a flood 
& A precious flocd, in the ungrateful field) 
# His cauſe,his ſtrength (bur not bis heart) muſt yield. 
F Thus wounded Arga/ws the more he tail'd, 
& The more the proud Amphialws prevail'd : 
& With that, Amphia/us, (whoſe noble ſtrife 
© Was but to purchaſe hunof, and nor life) 
SPerceiving whar advantage, in the fight 
©He gained, and the valor of the Knight, 
VBecawe his Suitor, that himſelt would pleaſe 
To pity himſelf, and let the combat ceale : 
Which noble Arga/us Cthat never ur'd 
thonor to part fakes) with thanks, refus'd : 
to a luckleſs gameiter 3; who, the more 
loſes, is le(s willing to give oT) 
Wand filling up his empty veins with ſpite, 
| to ſum his forces; and unite 
Wis broken ſtrength 3 and (like a Lamp that makes 
Phe greateſt blaze at going out Yhe takes 
word in both his hands, and at a blow 
left armor, ſhield, and arm, almoſt in two : 


But 
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Bled more than his ſpentfountains could make good; 
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But now enrag'd Ampbialus forgets 
All pity 3 and truſting to his Cards, he ſers 
That ſtock of courage, treaſur'd in his breft, 
Making his whole eſtate of ſtrength, bis reſt : 
And views ſuch blows, as Arg" ts could not fee 
Without his loſs of life 3; ſo thundred he 
Upon his wounded body, that each wound 
Beem'd like an open Sluce of bloed, that found 
No hand to ſtop it, till the doletful cry 
Of a woſt beauteous Lady, (who well-nigh 
Had run her ſelf to death) reftrain'd his atm 
CPerchance too late) from doing further harm *: 
It was the fair Partbenia, who at night 

Had dream'd, the ſaw her Husband in the plight 
She now had found him: Fear, and love together 
Gave her no reſt, till they had brought her thither © 
The nature of her fear d dnow begin 
T*expcl the fear of Nature 3 ſteppiug in 
| Between their pointing ſwords, ſhe proſtrate lay 
Before their blood-bedabled feer, to ſay 
$he knew not what; for as her lips would ftrive 

© be deliver'd, a deep hich would drive 
Th” abortive iflue of hec language forth, 
Which, born untimely, periſh'd in the birth : 
And if her tighs would give her leave to vent it, 
O, then a tear would rrickle, and prevent it : 
But when the wind of her loud fighs had laid 
The ſhuwer of her tears, ſhe ſob 'd and ſaid : 
O wretched eyes of mine! O wailful ſight | 
O day f dwkpeſs ! O eternal night ! 
And there ſhe ſtopt 4 her eyes being fixt upon 
Amphia.s 5 the tight'd and thus went on 1 


My I ord: dn Wr'Y 
| "Ts jard you love : Then by that ſacred power "vw © 
Of love, as you'd finde mercy in the hour 
Of greateſt miſery, leave off 5 and ſheath "*- 
Tour bloody ſword ;, oy elſe if nougbt but death 
May flaky your anger, 0 let mine, let mine 
Be a ſufficient effring at the Shrine 
EF 4 


Of your appeaſed thought 5, or, if you thiy 
For Argalus es life, then take 4 firſt = 
Or, if for noble blood ycu ſeck, if ſo 

ccept of mine ; my blood 1s noble too, 

And worth the filling : Even for her dear ſake, 
Tony tender ſoul affetts, awake, awake 

Toar noble mercy. Grant I care not whether : 
Let me die firſt, or kill m bath tcgeiher, 

With that Amphialus was about to ſpeak; 
But Arga'ms (whoſe heart did almoſt break 
To hear Partheniaes words) made this reply, 

Parthenia, ah Parthenia, Then muſt I 
Be bought and ſold for tears ? is my condition 
So poor, I cannot live, but by Petition ? 

. So (aid ; he ſtept aſide (for fear, by chance, 

The fury of ſome miſguided blow may glance 

F And touch Parttenia) and fill'd with high diſdain, 

& Would bave begun the Combat freſh again : 

| But now Amphialu was charm'd ; hishand 

| Had no ſufficient warrant to withſtand 

| Parthenia's ſute, from whoſe fair eyes there came 

» Such precious rearsy in fo belov*d a name : 

"His eyes grew tender, and his melting heart 

* Was overcore, his very foul did ſmart 3 

He ftjrred not, but kept him at a diſtance 3 

And (putting by ſome blows) made no reſiſtance: 

© But what can long endure? Lamps wanting oy!, 

Muſt our at laſt, although they blaze a white: _ 

Trees wanting ſap muſt wither 3 ſtrength and beauty 

Can claim no privilege to quir that dury 

They ow to Time and Change ; but like a Vine 

Theanfund ſupporters failing) muſt decline 3 

Arpalw grows faint, and muſt give o'er 

Bike ; bis feeble arm can ſtrike no more : 

09 vageres pale-fac'd Baily now diftrains | 

A; od, for that ſmall debt that yet remains 
0: His arm that cannot uſe the point, 

Jeans upon the Pomel 3 every zoynt 

diſclaims their idle finews 3 and his eye 

egins to double every objedt by 3 
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Nothing appears the ſame it was 3 the ground, 
And all thereon does ſeem to dance the round z 
His Legs grow faint, and thinking to fit downy \ 
He miſt his Chair, and fell into a iwoun, 

With that Amphia'ws and Parthenia rans | 
Ran in with haſte, Amphialus began 

; 
fs 
d 


To looſe his Helmet, whil'{ her buhe palm 
ChaP'd his cold temples, and (diftilling Balm 
Into his wounds) her haſty kagers tore | 
Her Linnen fleeves, and Partlet that the wore, 
To wipe the tear-mixt-blood away, and wrap | 
His wounds withal ; upon her panting Lap 
She laid his live-leis head, and (wanting bands 
To bindce his bloody cleaths) her nimble hands. | 
(As it it were ordained tor that end, z 
And therefore made ſo long) did treely rend by 
: 
Me 
% 
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Her dainty hait, by handruls from her head } 

But as ſhe wrapt the wounds, her eyes would ſhed 

And wet the rags (ſo much, that ſhe was tain) 

With tighs and fobs to dry it up again: 

Thus half diſtrafted.with her griefs and fears 

Theſe words the intermirgles with her tearss 
Diſireſt Parthenia | Into what eſtate 

Hath fortwre, and the direju! hand of Fate 

Driven thy perp/exed foul! ? O thou, O tho, 

That went the preſedent of all joys, but now, 

Now turn'dth*example of all miſery 

For : orments, worſe than death, to pradice ly | 

How leſi iFan nothing art thou ? and bow more a 

Than miſerable | Thou thay wert le(cre 

Al Ladies of the Earth for happineſs 

But very now, (ah me \) now nothing leſs : 

O angry Heavens, what ha h Parthema done, 

To be thus p'agu'd ? or whynot plags'd alone, 

If guilty ? wha! ſhall poor Parthenia do ? 

To whom ſhall ſhe complain ? alws | or whe 

Shall give yelief ? nay, rho can give relief 

To ber that hopes for ſuccor from Fe grief ? 

O death | Muſt we be parted 4 xn for ever: 

And never mect 1gain ? what, never ? never ? 
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Cr ſhall Parthenia now be ſo unlinde, 
To leave by Argalus, nd ſtay behinde ? 
No. no, my deareſt Argalus, make room, 
(There's room enough in Heaven ) I come, I come, 
Who ever {aw a dying coal of fire, 
- Lurk in warm embers (ll ſome breath inſpire 
A torc*'d revival) how obſcure it lies, 
And being blowr, glimmers a while and dies : 
So Argalus, to whom Partheni4's breath 
Giving new life, (alife in {pite of death) 
cal'd him from his death-reſembling trance, 
Who frem a panting Pillow did advance 
His feeble head, and looking up, he made 
Hard ſhift to force a languape, and thus (aid : 
My dear Parthenia : Now my glaſs is ran, 
The Tapers tell me that the play is done, 
My days are funi d, death ſeiſes on my leaxt ;; 
Alas ! the time is come, and we muſt part ;, 
Tet by my | eiter hopes grim death doth bring 
Ny gri f to Argalus, no other ſting 
But this, that I mint leave jbee, even before 
My grateful ation. can croſs the ſcore 
' Op thy dear merits. 
Bu' ſince it p/enſes bim . whoſe wiſdom ſtill 
D:ſpifes all ihings by bis better will, 
Depend upon his goodneſs, andrelie 
' Upo} kis pliaſure not enquirirg why, 
| od truſt that cne day we ſhall meet, and it cn 


bj.) eath othcy ner to part agen ? 

» Mezn while live happy : Let Parthenia make 

> Na doubt, bu: bleſſed Argalus _ partakg 
#Te all ker joys on Earib, which ſhall increaſe 

* His joys in Heawen, and Scals eternal peace : 

EF Love well the dear remembrance of thy true 

b 4nd faithſul Arg'lus $ let no thought renew 
+ #fy laſt diſgrace 3 - think not the band of Fate 

; Mad: me wmnroriFy, though unfortunate : 

And as he ſpake that word, his lips did vent 
Ajvgh, whoſe violence had well-wgh cenr 
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His heart in twain 3 and when a parting kiſs y 
Had given him earneſt of approaching blits, 
He ſnatch'd his ſword into Ms hand, and cry'd, 
O dea'h ! Thou art a Conqueror 5, and dy*d. ; 
With that Parihenia, whoſe livelhoud was founded, | 
Upon his life, buw'd down her head and (wounded ; 
But, Grief, chat (like a Lion) loves to play 
Before it kills, gave Dearth a longer day, | 
Elſe had Parihenia dy'd, fince death deprived | 
Him of his life, in whole dear life ſhe lived, 1 
But ah  Parthenia's forrow was too deep 3 
Too too unruly, to be lull'd aſleep | 


By ought but death : She ſtartles from her ſwound, | 
And nimbly riting from the loathed ground, F 
Kneels downy and lays her trembling hand upon ( 
His luke- warm lips, but finding his breath gone, 4 
Grief plays the tyrant, fierce diſtraQtion drives her. p 
She knows not where, unbuunded rage deprives het * 
Of ſenſe and language, here and there ſhe goes, 
Not knowing what to do, nor what ſhe dees : "1 
Sometimes, her fair miſguided hand would tear 
Her beauteous face, ſometimes, her beauteous hair , 
As if their uſe could ſtand her in no ſtead, F 
Since her beloved Argalme was dead. 
But now Amphia'ss (that all this ſpace 
Stood like an 1dol faftned to his place 3 
Where with a World of tears he did bemone 
The deed, that his unlucky hands had done) 5 
Well knowing that his words would aggravate, 
Not eaſe the miſery of her woful ſtate, 
Spake not, but caus'd her women that came with h 
To urpe her to the Ferry, where together 
With her dead Arpe'/ns th imbarkt 3 from whom 
She would not pait : No fooner was ſhe come , 
To Yother ſhore, bur all the Funeral ſtate, 
Of Milicary Diſcipline did wait 
Upon the Corps, whil { troups of trickling eyes 
Fore-ran the well-perforn'd tolemm ties : 
The Marſhal Trumpet breath'd her dole'u! found, 
Wril'it others trail'd rheir En.igns $4 tl e zround > 


2.24 | Argalus and Parthenia. Book 3, 


F- Thus was the moſt lamented Corps convey'd 
Upon a Chartor, lin'd, and over-laid 
With Sables, to his houſe, a houſe, than nighe 
More black, no more the Palace of Delight ; 
Where now we !eave him ro receive the Crown 
Prepar d for vertue, and deſerv'd renown : 
Where now we leave him to be full polleſt 
Or endleſs Peace, and everlaſting Reſt. 
But who ſhall comfort poor Parthenia now ? 
What Oratory can —_ or how 
Can Counſel chuſe, but bluſh to undergo 
So vain a task, and be contemned too ? 
May reaſon move a heart, whoſe beſt relief 
Contiits in deſp*rate yielding to a grief ? 
Or what advice caa reliſh in her ears, 
”. That wceps, and rakes a pleaſure in her tears ? 
Readeys, forbear, ſorrows that are lamented 
Ave nt exu!ceraged, but augmented : 
Foybear a:tempt, where there is no prevailing, 
A deſp rate grief grows ſtronger by pes : 
Leave key to time and fortune © Let your eyes 
No tenger pry into ber mijerics : 
True mourners love to £ beheld of none, 
Who truly prieves, deſires to grieve alone. 
But n->w.vur BloodhBund 2%ſe muſt draw,& track. 
Amphiatus, and bring the murtherer back 
Toa nw Combate : Where, it Fortune pleaſe 
To cruwn our Tragick $.enc, and to appeaſe 
The crying blood of Argalas, with blood 2 
 Ourberier reliſht, ſtory (making good 
Your hopeful expeQations) ſhall befriend 
PThe tears of our Parthenia, and end. 
”  $00n as the tout Amphiains had out-worn 
The danger of his wounds, and made retura 
 Jnro the Martial Camp, there to m.intain 
His new got honor, and to entertain 
* Azgrieved challengers, that ſhall demand, 
LQr leck for ſatisfaction from his hand : 
'Anarmed Knight cane praunling o er the Plain, 
FHcoguncing War, and breathing fore: NP 
Qu: 
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Four Dam'ſels uſhered him in Sable Weeds ; 
And four came after, all on mourning Steeds : 
His curious Armer was fo painted over 't 
With lively ſhadows, that you might diſcover F 
The Image of a gaping Sepulchre : AF 
About the which, were (cattered here, and there 
Some dead mens bones: His horſe was black as Jet, 
His furniture was round about beſet | 
With branches, tlipt from the {ad Cypreſs Tree, [ 
His baſes (reaching far below the Knee) ' 
Embroidered o'er with worms : Upon his Shield, | 
For his Impreſe, he had a beauteous Childe, 

W hoſe Body had two Heads, whereof the t'one 
ponds quite dead; the t'other (drawing on) F 
Did ſeem to gaſp for breaths and underneath, 

This Motto.was tubſcrib'd, From death, by death : | 
- Thus arm'd to pointy ke {ent his bold defie | 
| T* Amphialus, who tent as quick reply. : 
Forthwith, being ſummon'd, by the Trumpets found 
They ſtart ; but brave Amphialzs, that found, 

The Knight had miſt his reſt, (as yet fiot met ) 
Scorning to take advantages would nor ler 

H15 Launce delcend, nor (bravely paſling by ). 
Encounter his betciended enemy. 
Whereat the angry Knight (not apt to brook 


Such unſupportable miſhap) forſook 

His white-mouth'd Steed,thfowing his Laynce akidey f 
(Which too too partial Fortune had deny'd * 4 
A fair {uccets) drew forth his glittering fword : 


Whereat Amphialas lighted ( who abbor'd 

A conqueſt meerly by advantage gain'd, 
Eſte-ming it but robb'd, and not obtain'd ) 
Drew forth his (word ; and for a little ſpace * 

T heir ſtrokes contended with an equal pace, 
And ftercenets : He he:ein did more diſcover 
A bravery, than anger, whil'{ the other 
Bewray'd more ſpleen, than either $kill, or ſtrer 
To manage it : Amphialns at length, 
With more than wonted eaſe, did batter ſo 
His ill defended armor, that each bluw, 
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c 'Open'd a door, for death to enter in : - Th 
- Andowthe noble Conqueror does begin Srr 
To hate ſo a conqueſt, and diſdain'd Ha 
To takea r e, 4 ſy obtain'd, Bel 
= and mov'd with pity, (Repping back) he ſaid H- 
- His unreliſted violence, ard ſaid, Th 
© Si Knight, conteſt no more ; but take the peace W 
| * our own paſſeon : Let the combate cea #4 Pr 
your canſeleſs ruine ; turn your arm 80 
3% (orter employ d ) *gainſt ſuch, as wiſh you harm 3 Th 
2 ony life, before 11 be too la'e, He 
' #all him, that ne'r deſe rv'd your hate, M 
To whom, the Knight return'd theſe words again, 
3 - Kane? gh falſe Traitor, and I here diſdain Of 
' words and mercy with a baſe defie, Ar 
And to thy throat. my ſword ſhall turn the lie, Ac 
To whom Amphiabu : Uncivil Knight, Ca 
+, þ in nething, but in ſpight, *Hi 
4 4 4 difcomrteſie, thou ſoon ſhalt know wW 
- ther thy tongue betrays thy heart, or no. 4 Mi 
 Andas he ſpake, he gave him ſuch a wound Cr 
Upon the neck, as ſtruck him to the ground : Hi 
- And,"with the fall, his ſword (that now deny'd Tt 
All mercy) fiercely tilts into his fide : wW 
*- Thardone ; he loos'd his Helmet, with intent, W 
To make his over-laviſh tongue repent - 
Of xheſe baſe words, he had ſo bately ſaid, tt, 
Or elſe, to crop him ſhorter by the head. | 
Who ever ſaw th'illuſtrious eye of Noon » 
- (New broken from a gloomy cloud) ſend down i 
His earth-rejoycing glory, and diſplay af 
His goJden beams upon the ſons of Day : Le 
Even ſo, the Helmet being gone, a fair hs 
And coſtly treafure of unbraided hair hee" 
O'rſpred the ſhoulders of the vanquiſh'd Knight, Ir, 
hoſe now diſcover'd viſage (in deſpight No 
ff neighb'ring death,) did witneſs and proclaim Wk 
Tovercign beauty in Parihenia's name, 
ad ſhe it was indeed. ſee how the lies 
ling on death, as if her blefſed eyes 
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" The Lillies, and the Roſes ( that while ere 
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C Bleft in their beſt deſires ) bad eſpied 
His face already, for whole ſake ſhe died: 
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Srrove in her cheeks, titl they compounded there 
Have broke their truce, and way to blows, 
Behold the Lily hath o*rcomethe Roſe ; 

Her .A/abaſter neck ( that did out-go 

The Doves in whiteneſs, Or the new faln Snow ) 
Was ftain'd with blood, as if the red did teek 
ProteQion there, being baniſh'd from het cheek 2 
8 full of Sweernef(s, was her dying face, 

That death hath nor thepower to diiplace 

Her native beauty 3 onely by tranſlation, 
Molded. and clo:th'd it in a newer faſhion, 

But now \Amphia les, ( in whom giiet and ſhame | 
Of this unlucky victory, did claim ; 
An equal intereſt )proſtrate on the Earth, pe 
Accurs'd his (word, his arm, his hour of birth 3 


—. 


Caſting his Helmer, and his Gauntlet by, | 
*His undiflemblcd rears did teſtifie : 

What words could not : But hading her eſtate ; 

+ More apt for help,than grief (though both too late} , 

Crept on his knees, and begging pardon of her, 

His hands C his often curſed hands ) did proffer 

Their needleſs help, and, with his lite to ſhow 

What honor a devoted hearticould do : 

Where to Par;henia ( whoſe expiring breath 

Gave ſpeedy ligns of a defired death ) 

Turning her trxt ( bur oft recalled ) eyes | 

Upon Amphiatws,ftaintly thus replies. 

Sir, you have done enough, and 1 require ' 
No more * Tour hands have done, what I defire, | 


WhatlI exped ; and if againſt your wi | 
The b_— ſo I wiſh _ _ a? 
Tet one thing more ( if enemies may ſue) 
T crave, which 3s, to be wntouch'd by you 3 
And as for benoy, all that T demand, 
Is not to purchaſe honor from your bang : 
No, no, 1was no ſuch bargain made 1, that Ss | 
| 


Whoſe hands had ky11'd my Argalus, faawd 


"Tome 
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bands bave enough, 1 
"Fen as Dat »1 crave no more ; 
= for the deeds ſake Jes the dcer: a 
ide then remains ? but that 1 go to refs 
 BFr/ Argalus, and to be repoſſeſt 
Of bim, with him for ever to abide, 
1 ce whoſe death I have ſ\ often died. 
And there the fainted ( even as if the Clock 
Of death had given a warning ere it truck ) 
Bur ſoon returning to her (elf again : 
* Welcome ſweet death, ( (:id ſhe ) whoſe minutes paio 
" Shall crown this Soul with everlaſting pleaſure. 
\ Come, come, and welcom, I attend thy leaſure, 
* Delay me not : 0 do me not that wrong, 
My £ryalus wil! chide, I ſtay ſo long : 
-O now I fee} tbe Gordian knotted bands 
Of life wnti'd : 0 Heavens ! into your hands 
I recommend my better part, with truſt 
f | ya you much mere merciful than Juſt : 
*C Tet truly juſt witha] ) 0 life | O death | 
I call you to a witneſs th at this breath 
r drew a blaſt of comfort, ſince that hour 
My Arg'lus died : O thou eternal Power, 
*$broud all my faults beneath the Milk: white vail 
thy Ge me and when this tongue ſball fail 
- peak , O then. 
2d as the (pake ( 0 then) O then ſhe lefe 
oſpeak 3 and being ſuddainly bereft 
"Of words, the fatal Siſter did divide 
"Her Qender twine of life, and ſo ſhe di'd: 
> $0 di'd Partbenia, in whoſe cloſed eyes 
he world of Beauty and PerfeQion lies 
'CLockr up by Anggls, as a thing divine) _ 
»m worta? eyes the whilſt her verrues ſhine 
1nx 2 glor $2 the throne of glory, 
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©To conſecrate to her eternal nare, 
' jve, ( if Muſes can divine ) 
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| Bookz3, Argalus and Parthenta, + 12 s 
To th' end of days and by theſe looſer times, | 
Shall be deliver'd to ſucceeding times : 4 - 
So long as beauty ſhall bur finde a friend, 
Partheniaes laſting fame ſhall never end ; 
Till, to be truly vertuous, to be chaſt, 
Be held a (in, Partbeniacs name ſhall laſt. A 

Thus when Amphialns had put out this Lamp, 
This Lamp of honor, he forſook the Camp, , 
And, like a willing pris'ner was confin'd 
To the ſtrict limits of a troubled minde 2 
No Jury need b'impannell'd or agreed 
Upon the VerdiQt, none to atteſt the deed 3 
None to give ſentence in the Judgment-hall 5 
| Himſelf was Witneſs, Jury, Judg, and all 2 
| Where now we leave him, whilſt we turn our eyev 
Upon Pariheniaes women, whole fierce cries 
Jntorce 2 helpleſs audience : 1: is ſaid, 
When | roy was taken, ſuch a cry was made _ 
One ſnatcht Pariheniaes ſword, refſolv'd to die 
Partheniaes death e Another raving by, F 
Strove for the weapon 3 through which eager {trifez 
They both were hindred, and each ſav'd a lite» 
Others, whom wiſer paſlion had taught how « 
To grieve at ealier rates, did rudely throw 
Their careleſs bodies on the purple floor : | 
Where, ſprinkling duſt upon their heads, they tore 
T heir tangled hair, and garments drencht in tears : 
And cry'd, as if Par,beniaes bleſſed ears 
Could hear the voice of grief, ſuch griefs as would 
Rerurn her from her glory, if they could : 
Each heart was turn'd a Wardrobe of true paſſiong 
Where griefs were cloathed in a ſeveral faſhion, 
Sometimes their ſorrow would recal to view 
Her vertue, chaſtneſs, ſweetneſs, and renew 2 
Their waſted paſſions, and oft-times they bann 
Themlelves, for obeying her unjuſt command- 

And now by this the mournful trump of Fame 
(Grown hoarſe with very ſorrow) did proclame 
And ſpread her doleful ridings, whilſt all ears 
And eyes were fil'd with death, and ſliding tears Vit 
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F Pity and ſorrow mixt with admiration, 
Became the threefold ſubject of all pailion : 
Grief went her progreſs through all hearts,and none 
From the poor Cottage to the Princely throne (row 
Eould own a thought, whoſe beſt advice could box- 
The ſmalleſt refpite from th'extreams of ſorrow. 
But all this while, Baſs/ius Princely breſt, . 
As is coinmanded, ſo out-griev'd the reſt : 


Book }, 


His ſhare was treble : Hearts of Kings are deep 
And cloſe z what once thry entertain, they keep 
With violence : The violence of his paflion 
Admirs no mean, as yet, no moderation : 
But ſoon as grief had done her private rights 
And dues to Honoy : Honor (that delighcs 

In publick ſervice, and can make the breath 
of gebs and ſobs to triumph over death) 
Call'd in Solemnity, with all her train 

And Military pomp to entertain 

Our welcom Meurners, whoſe flow paces tread 
The paths of death 5 and, with ſad triumph lead 
The {lymbring body, to that bed of reft, 

Where nothing can diſquier, or moleſt 

Her ſacred aſhes, there intombed, la 

The valiant Argalss ; and there, they ſay, 

Fre ſince thas time, th? Arcadians once a year, 
Viſit the ruines of their Sepulchre ; 

And in memorial of their faithful loves, 

There built an Altar, where two Milk-white Doves 
They yearly offer to the hallowed Fame 

Of Argains and his Pariheniaes name, 


Hos ego verſiculos. 


The to the Damaskh Roſe you ſee, 
Or like the Bloſſom on « Tree, 
Or like the dainty ow of May, 
Or like the morning to the day, | 
Or like the Sun, or like the ſhade, 
Or like the Gour4 that Jonas hal, 
Even ſuch is man, whoſe thred 3s ſpan, 
Draw 1 out, and cut, and ſo 35 done. 
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The Roſe witheys, the bloſſom b/aſteth, 
The flower fades, the morning haſte;b . 
The Sun- ſets, the ſhadow flies, 

The Gourd conſumes, and man be dies. 


It toaghe blaze of fond delight : 

Or like a morning clear and bright, 

Or likg a Froft, or like a ſhower 

Or like the ru of Babels Towey, 

Or like the bouy that guides the time, 

Or like to Beauiy in '- prime 2 
Even ſuch is man, whoſe glory\end:s 
Hs life a b1aze oy weo, and end). 


Delights vaniſh, the morn :*v-cafteth, 
The Froſt breaks, the ſhower bafteth, 
The Tower falls, the hour ſpends, 
The Beau!y fades, and mans bfe ends, 
Fr. Quarles, 
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V. 
VV Y ſing ave like the baivs mpon my Head, 
And raiſe thrir Audit to as high a ſcore : 
In this they differ : Theſe do daily ſhed, 
But ah | My fins grow daily more and more, 
If by my Hairs thou num be out my fins ; 
Heaven make me bald before the day begins. 


I T. 
My fins ave like the Sands upon the ſhove, 


| Which every ebb layes open to the eye, 


In this they differ : Theſe are cougy'd o'r 
Wih every tide, my fins ſtill —_— 

Tf thog wilt n the my Head a4 Sea of Tears, 
0 they wil hide the ſins of all my years, 


My 


by alas and Pothenic. 
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By ſons ave like the Stays within the chier, 
Is view, #n munmber even as bright, as great : 
bs this they differ 2 They do ſet and riſe«s 
© But ah{ My ſins do riſe, but never ſet. 
" Shine Sun of glory, and my ſuns are gone 


- Like twinkjing Stars, before the riſmg Sun. 
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